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Southern Pacific Zo. <2" 


‘ , = SUNSET = \ = 
Through Daily Service to OGDEN & SHASTA] =xt 


CALIFORNIA... 
TEXAS, MEXICO, and the ORIENT 


THE FAMOUS ae Sunset Limited 99 UNEQUALLED for 
HOTEL ON WHEELS SAFETY and LUXURY 
Tri-Weekly Tourist Car service now operated between Washington and San Francisco 


without change, leaving Washington on Southern Railway’s Fast Limited Express 
at 10.45 P.M. 











Ipz ns in Sleeping Cars or Steamers, 

information to 

EDWIN HAWEEY, Assistant Genera Me Manage: No. 349 BROADWAY, —— = 
L. H. Nuttine, Eastern Passenger Agent No. 1 BATTERY PLACE, 5 NEW YORK. 
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Send 10 nis for “7 P Stor nd to Sunset Seas.”’ 
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THE BIRTH OF WINE IN ANCIENT PERSIA 
purere and silver the grapes of SI 
Whe ix it WAS se thet QHchine : 
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T is not the custo 1 our family to 
return thanks alter food, but seven 


year-old Bland na Vhno us very deliberate 
about taking her simple nourishment, is 
apt vhen she has linished hat bas been 
set before her and taken off her bib, to 
cet down from her chair and kiss both 
ner parents such a demonstration has 


never been expected, much less exacted 


from Blandina It is an impulse from 
within the outward sign of replenished 


energies, and of a prompt and instinetive 


appreciation of the blessit evs of this life 

| 1Os¢t MESSINES B wna a has alwavs 
appre ited She has alwavs been glad 
Lo be alive She wakes in the morning 


benigniy disposed towards all creation 
She is glad ien it is breakfast-time, glad 
to go to school, giad to come home, giad 
to get her luncheon, glad, after lunel, to 
ro to the park, or to shop, or to read on 
play at home or to ado anything that 
comes handy \nd when the gas is light 
ed, and the hour for bread-and-milk and 


dropped egos comes around she oreets 


hose restoratives with enthusiasm It 


cannot truthfully be said of her that she 
sgviad to goto bed Usually she foes 
Wit reluctance and sometimes with tears; 


but onee abed, her pleasant lmipressions 
oO existence reassert emselves her 


philosophy returns, and the current of 


her affections resumes its course Some 
how Blandina’s atfeetions seem to be al 
Wavs 1h COMMISSION She is a person of 
considerabie Willuiness, not ithout tem 
per, not at all indifferent to getting her 
full Share of at rood thing that may be 
in course of distribution Her tears flow 
readily and often, but dry ineredibly 
soon There never was a child more ap 
preciative of the pleasures ot consolation, 
| suppose that if she were analyzed by a 


competent hand, the report would note 
traces ol ie alousy and sellishness Never 


theless she has the g 


| reat charms of repose 
and good-will The repose comes from 
the capacity to be satished vith favorable 
econuditions for a considerable period ata 
time When she has been duly wound 
ip, she goes steadily until she runs down, 


The good-will is an aecident of birth. 
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faces at the breakfast table and kisses at very best things going The verv best 
bedtime Lie Gene il core ision of mat il d MOSst rmportant t rin the worid is 
kind 18 t il nice ¢ en are Gods best folks W ithou them thre orld would 
gilt bea mere point space, and of no ac 

Some persons of a superior virtue Ve countexcept asa balance weight All that 
childless in the mar ed state and love o e ails the world as it is isas iortage of folks 
another, and keep the peace, and find in- of the right quality Of everything else 
terests in e that atford them due enter- there is enough to go around Conse 
tainment but the suecess Vhich they ie ently the most valuable gift that can 
make in living vhen they do make it come to earth through man is rightly con 
is the triumph of character over cireum- stituted children Beside them all other 
stances and it takes S iperior virtue to forms of V« ilth are defective Money 
compass it We should always admire is an excellent thing in so far as it en 
and respect Such persons as be nes supe ables one to command heatit and power 


rior to their fate, and conversely we and education aud opportunity, and pro 
would seem entitled to think rathersmall motes one’s usefulness, but children are 


potatoes of married people who, with a power and an unceasing entertainment 


children to help them, don’t manage to and constitute usefulness immediate and 





live harmonious In Lie ease of such a prospective, emoney tempts to idle 
couple it S pretty safe lo conciude that ness, children are an incentive to indus 
about one or the other of them there is try where monev makes for self-indul 
something very much amiss, since with gence, children make for self-denial: 
the greatest luxury in life vouchsafed to where money is an aid to vagraney, chil 
them they cannot prolit by it dren necessitate a home and some adher 

To have a fami \ and no meaus of sup ence to it Money in superfluous quanti 
port Sa serious predicament, and it s lies 1S a recognize d demoralizer, but every 
not bettered yy the Tact that the fami Vis Food child is a moralizer to its parents. 
large \ fam ly with a bad phvsieal or Can there be any question then, that to 
mental inheritance, or in the hands of in accumulate a reasonabie number of 
competent parents, Is not ikely to be a Cc ldren is better worth one’s while than 
blessing or a valuable asset in the world, to accumulate an unreasonable amount 
But a family of wel irn children, com or money Not a bit and vet the world 
mitted to purents vuo appreciate their s full of ignorants whose ideal of the econ 


charge and are equai to it 
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one of the dition of | ippiness is lo have a very large 
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S tiie question ¢ not ’ is Loo i 
yup COnsIsts in \s Shaii not Teel € 

® pudding is in thie leg Wi ail ( 

rree Lhat ¢ are! mo 0 Ss not q 
wud e, and spea < cre W 
Od rthem to love nav not drudge 
ey ou tnottobeso tas We 

hat are called i the brighte isper 
their natural deve be sure of aceom 
hn Of education 1s to are se enou 

d the streneth there Loo la OULrSEé es 
not to shape it by towards it Un 
ne to some precon SHrewad ahd Se Ss 
or leacher a good deal in 

Of most account in Valuabie, but te 
rie 1O Work We are able to make o 
nt our enh iren to Ipoh What t a 
thines Wi ant dren to gro ) 
k as hard and as_ ill fortune, if t] 

( We want them out strength i 

oO Keep Out OF mis ihe lil hot 
nit We wantt en them winners 
hed as to beable to nae urd cond 
al 1 nes whereol aq ois not in Ol 
e and stimuiating Ss in helds tl 
re ile to success no satisfvine i 

ile We s 
( lé itt Lb dé Save our ¢ a 
of body hich the NiSS most of ( 
If our « ‘ succeed, but to h 

On iemselives, und iste em al a | 


on 
" ) ers “AS ‘ ( 
t } oud Oo Live rais 
ougi | tthe com 
OoKd « 1g] or out 
‘ ‘ then il they 
ntle na il Cary 
> COMMNANaG Tor then 
sO le We « int I 
s Y” that, b 
( Ot too sé s! ( 
e ¢ do 1 ood cae 
) Vy people oO are 
ane lnserupulous get 
orl mabis rated > 
i lie ise 1 ‘ 
mat they vet ae ends 
We Vaht ou cl 
ich perse a | 
eet ith it, tt u 
In, and that ood Tor 
them up, but make 
0 Lhe battle of if 
ns and all on the 
ous mut to e Lured 
ire White and gathe 
est i! that is a sad 
try by all means to 
rom (hat One may 
miforts of life and st 
o od chances and 
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ERA ANcELOS 
(MADONNA OF Ge SCAR. 





» art the Everlasting Day 
elorious hosannas 


e angelic cohorts lift their banners, 


of great victory radiant on their faces; 


Kee ls in 43° 












S | EMI 
mv Holv Babe mv heart’s Delight! 
the dav break ind shadows flee away 
yy and darkly falls our earthly night 


eless re-echoing up through Heaven's high peace 
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\ ANGELICO'S MADONNA OF THE 
r the fair, peac ! r oe slo 
R ro fe eside the fac s flo 
eard ¢ chant of Hol Holy lo — 
W hat 1 co t the in a rid e ours 
Yearned r the raved fo er is ur’s 
) to m som fond l enfold t ‘ 
Child of m omb, and Son of God Most H 
\\ n the ionging in t MaProOUsS ¢ 
est hou eart roken, t Heave wu f 
Lo my own he tis broke ) ti sighs 
und I to-n { 1 thee lhileé 1idOWS oa t 
\\ ie) i Stars are set md day S done 
thou Eternal Word of God the Fathe 
| i thy Mot e) Se oO mv Ss 
hi 
se to her ¢ eek DIS DAaDV Chie ne esses 
Lo! he is King of kings, and Lord of lords 
) nm the MISS OF those divine caresses 
Speaks to her spirit ithout noise of ords 
wn f ie flame-lit ser Ss to adore him 
\we-struck and still, in their attendant places 
he eye of God weheld efore h m 
Those two most beautifu most hol faces 
his great purpose es before her sion 
In a deep peace that sets her heart at res 
I ° 
hough ie has come to eart tm helds K] ] 
Heaven is still with him on he) Stainless bre 
es she the cross, the crown of t orns, the dy 
Feels his deep hunger for the souls o me} 
IS for this his homesick so ss Ing 
That tney may all reach Ho rie ith him io 
veet bevond ords that s ence Then thr sl 
One sweetest thought. a other thoughts abo 
So hat God loved thre vorid he sent me to 
Yea, he hath loved it ‘w in everlasting lo 
1] 
I 
1 the dread chains of sie¢ ess nights ive 
W hen all OUr hopes f tled rom IS alal 
en e see only deepest o m ound S 
Shine on us then, Madonna o e Star 
is hen those are gone we held the dears 
Sweet voices silent, and earth’s Joy rlits 
en tl Child Jesus to ou earts is } ure 
Sorro ind sile ice é O S Lo hh } 
us to hus our ery earts erOre | 
Lo eis King of kines nd rd o ords 
that deep sti iness, I e our souls 1dore 
He will speak to us, without noise o words. 


——— 
t ‘ 











LAND - 





— | } 7 \ ad it fir c } ‘ tey ‘ e) te 
A 
a oO i ¢ \ e lie ol acks toy 
bro Str : oO i oO ’ » Ol ) c pies athe 
r ) i ( te oon Ane a Cas oO ¢ ( ] piemet 
S ) ) Wn | {) sa nen ovate ind oO ( 
( " uid do the ind o A » SLO 
\ flas i aden bright the mids The 1) tit ant 
, ( d (¢ ers turned ¢ ng of interest to he ind s 
H | Ha ( I a sel i I She T é SEC 
oO Line T nes before al a é 
. ) ma st ) ely over their childish jOKeS 
In ie her n spite of the surroundings, C] 
| Othe bellow went mdding uy qu kened his steps as he heard the laugh 
tne stree i ¢ ne s Lo 1 i sav the Girl's gold brown head Pising 
S { rs is due a 1ao S Or the little ‘lump of bo 5 mhe was 
if ¢ Ss haad re ‘ vha escape s Perl Lps 
from the f Ing-pan meant is doubtfu As he came up the broad low stens s 
| ve made this move le ned to eateh some question, und ¢ 
or there were never dolls with ers was at her side when she raised lhe 
‘ ! | Chivers’s béte noire was head again She smiled at him and eave 
| lave such a queer Way m her hand in welcome, but Chivers 
( ¢ e explained I'd forgot every sort of conventional greet 
! ‘ ) 1 i como ¢ ea fe nen € saw thi ner eyes were i 
( i a eves This d ( tears He onl re ized Liat sometthii 
I ( ers had a gu ( ad hurt the Girl he knew 
‘ It was simply an idea of s What is it he asked, impulsivel 
ri i really come dangerously near los The Girl drew her hand away and fe 
Y § of his best friends because he in her pocket, but couldn't find one thers 
ul staid away from their houses for Chivers tueked his into her hand. and 
m S alte KHOW oe tha he might she gave a quick touel to he: eves 
meet a child there. ‘Thank you, Chivers,” she said. ‘] 
Fortunately none of the genus were in’ was a little foolish. You see. that on: 


{ owt dl ( ers sauntered in hasn’t any hands.” She pointed to one 


l spectit ine sed his money to of the little fellows, whose soft felt hat 
the doorkeep« vas hung over the stumps of his maimed 
ist to see who's her he reflected. rms. ‘And he was begging me to buy 

The Willingfords are sure to be hers him a football, and somehow the pity of 





anda the Appletons, 


perhaps He it just sort of 
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moked to the (+1) to see \ Shea 
is not at ~ nor on the other 
¢ G t ‘ is not there 
7 4 ) Oo solute 
é T A ¢ ( 

( ers 0 a uit n helpilessiyv 
nd t eas of a vindictive 
eve That Girl just wanted to 

i? culous pos mand leave 

nice th the crippled thing im 

i Kor one d moment he de 
vated dumping his burden to the floor 
i ma ae a in volt of it There 
re plenty of people around who would 
00 ifter t ttle ¢ ) Then he did 
‘ aare ul ( d down eCCAUSE { 
vnuld not s lalo and its crutches of 
s¢ re ael the Gn He did 
{ oO i g ibout dolls and ror 
S Sake i é could he find in 
mymmon to ta wwout to this bro en 
vy? His arms were getting tired too. 

| Situation is growing desperate 


nterest. Shesaw Chivers’s savage glances 
ind the boy nquirin ooks, and she 
ime forward good-heartediyv to the res 
¢ Did yu ant mother, child She 
isked Then she said reassuringly to 
Chivers I saw where your wife went, 
sit [I ean get her for you in a mo 
ment.” And before Chivers had time to 
open his mouth she trotted away The 
h groaned aud bly and hurried to move 
rom the piace 
At his next turn he ran into the \p 
pletons The elde Miss Appleton greet 


ed him with well-bred unconsciousness of 
and of his disheve Iment: 
the vounger stared at him in undisguised 
amusement 

Charming exhibition!” they murmur- 


} } { . 
ed to him together. 


Chivers knew that they meant himself. 
The absurdity of it all struck him, and 
he ¢ Lui led as e escaped 

Dear me heard the younger g rl] 
remal with a voice like lifted evebrows 


Isn't that verv peculiar Things had 


iireadv gone too fat 
I sa he suggested despe rately to 
Line ov on his shoulder have you seen 
enough of these things vet?” 
The ehild « isped his hands a little 


I rhter around Chivers s neck and rave 


for one minut i 
ties Ther re ts of hngs ve Vv 
( ot e)] We « nt see as 
a iS nor veé« SOLE (7 ts M 
Ca t them nol { foot! r a 
Vat ve ve bestest, don’t ou 

H ned down so that e@ « n 
+ erss tace ith his b ) n ‘ 
ind he caught a glimpse of ( $ 
Tre ! Al ou vewy t a ol 
me hh ed p tely, 1 plaintive 
tie e that went straight to ( f ~ 
hear 

Not at all, sir vas the cheerf 

surance that person hastened to 

You needn't get down unt you | 
seen everything you nt B ‘ 
you ouldn’t mind « m in Ove t I 
ot shouide. vould vou ( ¢ 
lifted him gently’ with his 9 
hands and moved him across. Ther 


good deal ashamed of himself, he faced 
about and followed the choice of 

boy S pointing finger. 

When the Gir 


hem laughing together like life-lor 


| eame back she fo 
I 

friends Chivers greeted her very 
He had forgotten how hie d 


been longing for her in his agony of te: 


geraclo isly. 
minutes before 
Oh, you're not needed at all.” he 
ald, in fine scorn. ‘“‘I’m an excellent 
And we have been all round 
no Pray don’t stay on my account 
The child turned and smiled at her 
She seemed not to realize the seriousness 
of her misdeed. Her hands were ful] 
Put him down, Chivers, why don’t 
you?” she said, ‘if you have seen every 
thing I have some candies for him.” 
Chivers lowered his load doubtfully 
upon the chair that stood near, and the 
Gir! 


put her burden into the child’s lap 
‘And here is your change,” 


she said, 
pressing the penny back into his hand 

The boy looked up aggrieved “You 
didn’t getanyfing wif my money!” he said, 
in disappointment. I wanted you to, 
Miss Lady, somefing of my vewy own.” 
His lip trembled. 

Chivers shrugged his shoulders. ‘* The 
creed of a child!” he muttered 

It isn’t, Chivers,” protested the Girl, 

quietly; ‘‘he only wants to feel that he 
has the right of ownership over some- 
thing.” She slipped away to buy another 
sugar animal, and brought it back in 
triuiaoph to the child. 

His face lit up with perfect saté ‘action 
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ONLY WANTS TO FEEL THAT HE HAS THI 


jon 


beast tight. and his 


as ne clasped the 
cheeks glowed 
Chivers staid by the chair a moment 


longer while the Girl went to speak to 


one of the attendants 
She came back with her soft furs all 


about her face ‘**T must go now.” she 
said, bending down, ‘‘and don't forget 
vou are to come to see me, if Miss Harri 


son will bring you 
The woman behind her nodded 


assent 


to the child 
He put up his arms very gently around 
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OF OWNERSHI! 


toueh her 


ad¢ 


(7,OOdU-bDYV 


*(;ood-bi 


hand hie i 


led 


mivstetl 


cood of vou 


ER SOMETHING 


is almost alraid to 


M SS Lady 


sir said Ch 


rtuily 


‘TOUS 


you Know t 


Then he ran dow 


ou 


They 


were 


t into the 


The Giri 


few 


ne 


eariyv il 


momel 


both 
sting] 


onted 


its 


i 


i 


rianced 


i 


S nan 


aftar 
al eT 
Ssitent 


cold 


street 


ip expectantly after 


Well 


it 
the 


and the TIOW 


an 


o 
man He 
as awfully 
last thing 

Gir] 


they came 


Ips 


she said. 
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responded Chivers, thought What the 
I \ that 1 an 


] ] 
dickens shall I do 
n very much obliged to 


Vilh 
He held it gingerly in his fingers 
( M Lady And, by-the-way,” he The Girl laughed at his dilemma 
dded ia ce back what I said about caught his arm as he aimed ata 
t s greed,’ sho bank ‘Don't throw it aw 


4 





IVE ME YOUR RIGHT OF 


OWNERSHIP,’ 


He p odded his coat pocket and bro ight 
out a sticky object in a piece of 
The boy gave it to me,” 
Why, Chivers!” 


Chivers,” she said 


Give me your right 
of ownership.” 


paper 
he said ‘Elizabeth,” he answered, quite 
she exclaimed, with a 
laugh And it 


ownership! 


grave 
ly, ‘tit is yours already, you know. Do 
sott 


was his right of you rea 


‘an 


mu will accept it?” 


For a Girl stretched out her 


hand. 


Yes,” said Chivers, thoughtfully 


it 


but 








ve 


Do 


her 











ae 


Fee NS 


. 


LW HLLOMVILLE STORIES +8Y STEPHEN CRANE + reese) 


V. MAKING 


N the sch ilomville it was the 
habit Wile ( ‘en had progressed 
to a certain i have them devote 
iday afternoon , Was Called elo 
lion Chis Was y1LeEOUSLS ino 
int belief that ora ‘re thus made 
DV process ol schoo nirortunate 


vs and girls were drag: p to address 


thelr Tellow-scholars In rature of 
1e mid-century Probabi: f iildren 
Vno were most capable ¢ ( ‘SSInG 
iemseives, the children who ere most 


sensitive to the power of speech, sutfered 


the most wrong Little blockheads who 
could learn eight lines of conventional 
poetry, and could get ipand spin it pid 


vy at their classmates, did not undergo a 
single pang The plan operated mainly 
to agonize many children permanently 
against arising to speak their thought to 
fellow-creatures 

Jimmie Treseott had an idea that by 
exhibition of undue ignorance he could 
escape from being promoted into the first 
class room which exacted such penalty 
from its Inmates He preferred to dwell 
na less classic shade rather than venture 
into a domain where he was obliged to 
perfor ma certain duty which struck him 


as being worse than death However, 
villy-nilly, he was somehow sent ahead 
Into the place of tort ire 


KE 


children had to mount the stage beside 





ery Friday at least ten of the little 


the teacher's desk and babble something 
which none of them unde wl. This 
vas to make them orato iad been 


ordered that they shoul ke frogs 


LN ORATOR 


vould have advanced most of them 
just as Tar towa ds orator, 

Alphabetically Jimmie Treseott was 
near the end of the list of vietims, but his 
Line Was hone the less Inevitable ‘Tan 
her Timmens Trass Trescott : He 


saw his downfall approaching : 
He was passive to the teacher while she 
drove into his mind the incomprehensible 
lines of ** The Charge of the Light Bri 
cade 
Half a le ( I eu 
ha ‘ , ‘ 


He had no conception Of a leacue If 
In the ordinary course of life somebody 
had told him that he was half a leag ie 


from home, he might have been frighten 
ed that half a league Was filtv miles; but 
he struegled manfullv with the valley of 
death and a mystie six hundred, who were 
perrorming something there Which Was 
very fine he had Heel told He learned 
all the verses 

But as his own Friday afternoon ap 
proached he Was moved to n ake KhHownh 
to lus family that a dreadful disease was 
upon him, and was likely at any time to 
prevent lim from going to his beloved 
school. 

On the great Friday when the children 
of his initials were to speak their pieces 
Dr. Trescott was away from home, and 
the mother of the bov was alarmed be 
yond measure at Jimmie’s curious illness, 
which caused him to lie on the rug in 
front of the fire and groan cavernously 

She bathed his feet in hot mustard 


water until they were lobster-red. She 
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on His 


istard plaste 


these remedies did 


! ort i i no wood ala W ith 
imma i qaom e endured a pertect 
ao y ‘ therly attention a i 
au is. thie rst | ivy Was passed 


patience he 


o Sat bDelore 
the fire in the dining room and looked at 
piclure- books, only Complaining OF pain 
When he suspected his mother of thinking 
Lhat he is getling better 

The next day being Saturday and a 
holiday, he as miraculously delivered 
from the arms of disease, and went forth 
lo pla a blatantly healthy DON 

He had no irther attack until Thurs 
day night of the next week, when he an 
nounced that he fteit verv, very poorly 
Phe mothe. Was already chronically 
ilarmed over the condition of her son, 
but Dr. Treseott asked him questions 
vhich denoted some ineredulity On the 


Jimmie was dropped at the 


ool from the doctor’s bug 


a \ The other children, notably those 


ready passed over the moun 


tain of distress. looked at him with 


vlee, 


seeing in him another lamb brought to 


butchery Seated at his desk in the 
SCIIOW root Jimmie sometimes remem 
bered with dreadful distinctness every 
line of The Charge of the Light Bri 
gade, and at other times his mind was 
itteriy empty of rt Geography, arith 


and spelling—usually tasks 


led off His 


ith terror upon the time when 


grreat 


quite ro him mind was 


his name should be called and he Was 
obliged to go up to the platform, turn, 
bow, and recite his message to his fellow 
Thien 


Desperate expedients for delay came to 


him If he could have engaged the ser 
vices Of a rea pain, he would have 
been @lad But steadily inexorably, the 
minutes marched on towards his great 
crisis, and al HIS plans for escape blend 


ed into a 
The 


weakenlhg 


mere panic leat 
tside were defeating 
Live 


school room had come a 


maples ou the 


ravs ol afternoon sun, and 


idowed 


n the sh 


stl Hess nh wiiel 


nevertheless, one could 


feel the complacence of the little pupils 
had already through the 


They 


VhnOoO passed 


flames were calmly prepared to 


recognize a spectacle the torture of 


otners 


MONTHLY 


MAGAZINE 


Little Johnnie Tar her opened the cere 


mony He stamped heavily up to 

pia rin and bowed Ith SUCHID A hhalhe 
that he almost Tell down He blurt 
ou Lhat it would beht him to sit 
ent while the name of his fair Ireland 


reproached, and he 


SOoldiel betTore hin every 


British battle-field was not sown with ¢ 


bones ol the Emerald 


SOUS O| Isle 


Was also heard to Say that he had isten 
ed with deepening surprise and scorn to 
th nsinuation of the honorable meniber 
from North Glenmorganshire that. the 


lovalty of the Irish regiments in he) 


Mae StV S service Co ild be 


q iestioned 
fo what purpose, then, he asked, had the 


blood of Lrishmen tlowed on a hundred 
fields To what purpose had Lrishmen 
gone to their death with bravery and de 
volion In every part of tie worid where 
the victorious flag of England had been 
carried If the honorable member for 
North Glenmorgansliire insisted upon 
construing a mere pothouse row between 


Dublin into a grand treachery 


SOLES 1 


to the colors and to her Majesty's inl 
form, then it was time for Ireland to 
think bitterly of her dead sons, whose 
graves now marked every step of Eng 
land’s progress, and yet who could have 


their honors stripped from them so easily 
by the for North 
Furthermore, the hon 


North 


honorable member 
Glenmoreganshire 


Glenmorgan 


orable member for 


shire 


It is needless to say that little John 


nie Tanner's language made it exceed 
ingly hot for the honorable member fon 
North Glenmorganshire But Johnnie 

is not angry He was only in haste 


He finished 
North 


be called a gallop 


the member for 


what 


honorable 
Glenmorganshire in might 

Susie Timmens then went to the plat 
form, and with a face as pale as death 
reiterated that would 
of the May. The child rep 
resented there a perfect picture of un 
Her lips 


were quite blue, and her eyes, opened 


whispering|y she 


be Queen 
necessary suffering smal] 
wide, stared with a look of horror at no 
thing 

The phlegmatic Trass boy, with his 
moon face only 


expressing peasant par 


entage, calmly spoke some undeniably 
true words concerning destiny. 
In his seat Jimmie Trescott was going 


half blind with fear of his approaching 























AND THEN HE 


SUDDENLY SAID 


HALF A LEG 


we 
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doom He shed that the Trass boy 
would talk lorever about destin If the 
school-house had taken fire he thought 
that he vould have felt simply relief 
Anything was bette: Death amid the 
flames was preferable to a recital of **‘ The 
Charge of the Light Brigade 


OV finished his remarks 


about destiny in a very short time Jim 
mie heard the teacher call his name, and 
he felt the whole world look at hin He 
did not know how he made his way to the 
slag’ Parts of him seemed to be of lead 
and at the same time parts of him seemed 


His face had 


the face of Susie 


as detached 


all 
aus had pee 


He 


Pone as pate 


Timmens was simply a child in ton 


ment; that is all there is to be said spe 
ellically about it; and to intelligent peo 
pie the exhibition vould have peen not 
more edifving than a doe fieht 
He bowed precariously, choked, made 
an inarticulate sound, and then he sud 
denly said 
Half a 9 
‘ Leaque said the teacher coolly 
Half a leg 
, Leaque said the teacher 
League repeated Jimmie, wildly. 
‘Half a ig N 1 league ilf a league « 
wa 


He paused nere ind looked wretchedly 
at the teache 

** Half a league,” he muttered halt 
a league—” 

He seemed likely to keep continuing 
so after a time 


‘Well, go on.” 


Half a league,” 


this phrase indefinitely, 
the teacher said 
responded Jimmie 

The teacher had the opened book before 
her, and she read from it 


the 


the 


n valley of Death 


Go on,” she concluded. 


Jimmie said 
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the teacher, and breathlessl hispered 
‘Rode the what?” 
The young woman flushed with ind 0 
nation to the roots of her hair 
R six 
she snapped at him 
The class was arustle with delight at 
this cruel display They vere no be 
ter than a Roman populace in Nero's 
time 
Jimmie started off again 
Ha i 4 eag half a oie i i ig 
\ I Va ‘ i ode e six 
I vard forwa Varad 
The Light Brigade,” suggested the 
teacher, sharply. 
The Light Brigade,” said Jimmie 


He 


of his position 


vas about to die of the ignoble pain 


\s for Tenny son’s lines, thev had all 


f 


gone grandly out of his mind, leaving it 
a whited wall. 
The teacher's indignation was. still 


She at the 
wretch before her with an angry stare 
You stay in after school and 
that all 
And | 
I 
Go to your seat.” 
If magically 
made a spirit of him and left him free to 


rampant. looked miserabie 


over again,” she commanded 


prepared to speak it next Fri 


day am astonished at you, Jimmie 


she had suddenly and 


soar high above all the travail of our 
earthly lives she could not have over 
joyed him more. He fled back to his 


seat without hearing the low-toned gibes 
of his schoolmates. He gave no thought 
to the the next Friday. The 
evils of the day had been sufficient, and 
to a childish mind a week is a great space 


terrors of 


of time. 
With the delightful inconsistency of 
his age he sat in blissful ealm, and 


watched the sufferings of an unfortunate 
boy named Zimmerman, who the 
next victim of education. Jimmie; of 
course, did not know that on this day 
there had been laid for him the foun 
dation of a finished incapacity for public 
speaking which would be his until he 
died, 


was 

















BY MARK 


[ was manv vears ao Hadlevbure 
| vas the most honest and upright 
town in ill the region round about lt 
had Kept that reputation insmirched dur 


ing three generations, and was prouder 
of it than of any other of its possessions 
It was so proud of it. and so anxious to 
nsure its perpetuation, that it began to 
teach the principles of honest dealing t 
its babies in the eradle, and made the 
ike teachings the staple of their eulture 
theneeforward through all the years de 
voted to their edueation. Also, through 
out the formative years temptations were 
kept out of the way of the young people 
so that their honesty could have every 
chanee to harden and solidify, and be 
come a part of their very bone. The 
neighboring towns were jealous of this 
honorable supremacy, and affected to 
sneer at Hadleyburg’s pride in it and 
call it vanity; but all the same they were 
obliged to acknowledge that Hadleyburg 
was in reality an incorruptible town; 
and if pressed they would also acknow 
ledge that the mere fact thata young man 
hailed from Hadleyburg was all the ree 
ommendation he needed when he went 
forth from his natal town to seek for re 
sponsible employment 

But at last, in the drift of time, Had 
leyburg had the ill luek to offend a pass 
ing stranger—possibly without knowing 
it, certainly without caring, for Hadley 
burg was sufficient unto itself, and cared 
not a rap for strangers or their opinions 
Still, it would have been well to make an 
exception in this one’s case, for he was a 
bitter man and revengeful. All through 
his wanderings during a whole year he 
kept his injury in mind, and gave all his 


leisure moments to trying to invent a 
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TWAIN 


compensating satisfaction for it He 
, , , , 

eontrived many plans, and all of them 

vere good. but none of them was q ite 


sweeping 


enough; the poorest of them 


vould hurt a great many individuals 


rut 


I vhat he wanted was a plan which 
vould comprehend the entire town and 
not let so much as one person escape un 
hurt At last he had a fortunate idea, 
and when it fell into his brain it lit ip 
his whole head with an evil joy He be 
gan to form a plan at once, saying to 
himself, ‘*‘ That is the thing to do—I will 
corrupt the town.” 

Six months later he went to Hadley 
burg, and arrived in a buggy at the house 
of the old cashier of the bank about ten 
at night. He got a sack out of the bug 
gy, shouldered it, and staggered with it 
through the cottage yard, and knocked 
at the door. A woman's voice said 
‘**Come in,” and he entered, and set his 
sack behind the stove in the parlor, saying 
politely to the old lady who sat reading 
the Missionary Herald by the lamp: 

‘*Pray keep your seat, madam, I will 
not disturb vou. There—now it is pretty 
well concealed; one would hardly know 
it was there. Can I see your husband a 
moment, madam?” 

No, he was gone to Brixton, and might 
not return before morning 

‘Very well. madam, it is no matter. 
I merely wanted to leave that sack in 
his care, to be delivered to the rightful 
owner when he shall be found Tama 
stranger; he does not know me: I am 
merely passing through the town to 
night Lo discharge a matter which has 
been long in my. mind. My errand is 
now completed, and I go pleased and a 
little proud, and you will never see me 
again. There is a paper attached to the 





TO BE PUBLISHED: or, the right man rendered to curiosity 
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( explail every ng ‘*Mere on us, and the door 
madam hocKed 

iid lad vas afraid of the mvyst Mrs. Richards flew to it all in a trem 
sti ver, and was @iad to see ye and locked it, then pu led down the 
But her curiosity is roused \ dow -shades and _ stood frightened 
ent Straight to ‘ Sack ahd orried, and wondering if there Was any 
away thie papel t eval as Lhning eise she cou d do toward making 
herself and the money more safe She 
istened awhile for burglars, then su 


and went back to 


rut DV pry ite Mnquiry eithel Live lamp and finished reading the paper 

ver his sack eontalns y ld 

rhing \ hundred and SIXL\ l am a foreigner, and am presently 

our ounces roing back tO MV OWN country, to remain 
there permanently. lam grate 
f 7 


ful to America for what I have 
received at her hands during my 
long stay under her flag: and 
to one of her citizens—a citizen 
of Hadleyburg-—I am especially 


ul for a great kindness 


done me a vear or two ago Two 
vreat kindnesses, in fact I will 
explain l was a gambler | 
sav L was I was a ruined gam 
bler I arrived in this village 
at might, hungry and without a 
penny [ asked for help—in the 
dark: I was ashamed to beg in 
the light | beeged of the rnght 
man He gaye me twenty dol 


lars—that is to say, he gave me 
life, as I considered it He also 
gaye me fortune; for out of that 
money I have made myself rich 
at the gaming-table. And final- 
ly, a remark which he made to 
me has remained with me to this 
day, and has at last conquered 
me; and in conquering has saved 
the remnant of my morals: I 
shall gamble no more. Now I 
have no idea who that man was, 
but I want him found, and I 
want him to have this money, 
to give away, throw away, or 
keep, as he pleases. It is merely 
my way of testifying my grati 
tude to him. If I could stay, I 
would find him myself; but no 
matter. he will be found. This 
is an honest town, an incorrupt 
ible town, and [I know I ean 
trust it without fear. This man 
can be identified by the remark 
which he made to me; I feel 
persuaded that he will remem- 
ber it. 


UP HIS WHOLE HEAD WITH AN EVIL JOY ‘*And now my plan is this: 














Ss pr sent VI 


na ft 

ny one who js ely t 

e the rmoeht man If h 
sha wmswer, ‘[ am fy) 


>remark [ m 
is so-and-so,’ apply the 
est an) VW t open Ti 
K, and In it you w 
nd a sealed envelope 
‘Ontaining that 


remark 
If the remark mentioned 
Vv the Candidate tallies 


vith it, give him 1 
nNoney and 


askK no fu, 
questions for he S 
man 
But if you shall pre 
nquiry, t len 
PUDIISh this present writ 
ing 1th the ocal paper 
With these lNStructions 
added to wit Thirty 
days from now let the 
candidate 


appear at the 
town-ha lat elolyt n the 
€ Ching Friday and 
hand his remark ua 
Sealed enve ope, to thre 
Rey. Mr Burgess f hve 


Will be kind enough ¢ 
act and let Mp sur 
Sess there and then de 
Stro the seals of 
K, Open It, and 
the remark js 
i! correct, let t] 


the 
see 
correct 
re money 
xe Celivered. With my 
sincere gratitude. to 
De hefactor 


fied, 


my 
thus iden l 


Mrs Richards 
down, gently 


Sat 


quivering 
Vith excitement and 


Was soon lost in thin 


Ings—after this patlern 


What a Wes thing 
leis And what ; 
kind 


the w 


mankwho set his bread 


vaters! 


Husband that did it! 


SO © 


for ve 
a and poor! 
‘But it 


was not my Ed 
not! 


1€ that fave 


a Stranger ¢ 
It Sa pity too: I see 


wit 


th a Sh idder 


t now 
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i fortune for ¢] 
If it had only 


Then. with ; 
ward: no, it 


wenty dollars. 
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while . f iS saving lam so glad 
you ve core t Vas saving, ni SO 
tired tired clear out Ss dreadiul to be 
poo ina have lo rhaike Lhes¢ aisma 
sa n ne o ( Al iVS al 
e grind, grind, grind, on a salary an 
other man’s slave, and he sit ne at home 
‘ pers, 1 ind comfortable 
! am so sorry for you, Edward. vou 
Kho Lhe Du e comilorted; we have 
ou vellhood have our good name 
Yes, Ma ind that is everything 
Don't min ! Lia it's just a moment's 
ritation md doesnt mean anvthing 
Kiss me—there, it’s all gone now, and I 
am not complaining any more What 
have you been gettin What’s in the 
sii 
Then his wife told him the great secret 
It dazed him fora moment: then he said 


hsa hundred 


It 
Why 


and sixty pounds 


Mary, it’s for-ty dollars 


Not 


thou-sand 


1 > 
Hole 


—think of it—a w fortune 
ten men in this village ire worth that 
much Give me the paper 


He 


skimmed through Ibanad said 


‘Isn't it idventure 


an ! Why, it’s a 
romance; it’s like the impossible things 
one re ids about in books, and never sees 
in life.” He was well stirred up now; 


cheerful, even gleeful He tapped his 


vife on the cheek, and said, humor 
‘Why all 
we've got to do is to bury the money and 
the 


comes to 


old 


we're rich, Mary, rich; 


ously. 


burn papers If the gambler ever 


merely look cold 
‘What is this non 
We 


vour sack of cold be 


inquire, we'll 


\ pon him and Say 
sense you are talking? have 


heard 


never 


of you and 


fore:’ and then he would look foolish, 


ana 

And in the mean time, while you are 
running on with your jokes, the money 
is still here, and it is fast getting along 
burglar-time.”’ 


Very 


nquiry 


toward 
well, what shall we do 
No 


The pubiie 


Tr ue 


make the private? not that; 


it vould spoil Lne romance 
what a noise it 


method is better Think 


will make! And it will make all the oth 
er towns jealous; for no stranger would 


town but 


trust such a thing to any Had 
levburge, and they know it Its a great 
eard for us I must get to the printing 
otlice now, or I shali be too late.” 

But stop—stop—don't leave me here 


alone with it, Edward!” 


For only a little 


Not far 


But he vas 


fone 


while, however from his own 
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house he met the ea Lor-proprietol 


ind gave tim tlie 


paper aocumel 


Said re is a good thing for yo 


y 7 


It may be too late 


At home again he 


and 


down to taik the charming mystery ove 
they vere in no condition Tor sieep L hie 
first question as, Who could the eitize 
have been who gave the stranger the 
twenty dollars? It seemed a simple one 
both answered it in the same breath 

Barelay C1oo0dson 

Yes said Richards he could have 


done it, and it would have been like hin 


yut there’s not another in the town 


Everybody will grant that, Edward 
grant it privately, anyway For six 
months, now, the village has been its own 
proper sell once more honest, narro 


righteous, and stingy 


Sel 

It S What he aiwayvs ealled it. to the 
day of his death—said it right out public 
l too 

Yes, and he was hated for it 

Oh, of course; but he didn’t care I 


reckon he was the best-hated man amo) 


is, except the Reverend Burgess.” 


Well, Burgess deserves it—he will 
never get another congregation here. 
Mean as the town is, it knows how to 
estimate him Edward, doesn’t it seem 


odd that the stranger should appoint Bur 
vess to deliver the money i 
that 


* Well, yes—it does That is 


“Why W ould 


you select him?” 


so much that-/s-ing? 


Mary, maybe the stranger knows him 
better than this village does.” 
‘Much that would help Burgess!” 
The husband seemed perplexed for an 
answer; the wife kept a steady eye upon 
Finally Richards said, 
with the hesitaney of one who is making 
a statement which is likely to encounter 


him, and waited, 


doubt 

‘* Mary, Burgess is not a bad man 

His wife was certainly surprised. 
she exclaimed. 
I[know. The 
whole of his unpopularity had its foun 
the thing that 


Nonsense!” 
He is not a bad man. 


dation in that one thing 
made so much noise.” 


That ‘one thing,’ indeed! As if that 
one thing’ wasn’t enough, all by itself.” 
Plenty Plenty. Only he wasn't 


g ulty of it 

















GOODSON 


vou talk! 


How Not guilty of it 
Everybody knows he was ouilty 


‘Mary, I 


innocent 


vive you my 


\V ord -—nHe was 


‘I can’t believe it, and I don't How 
do you know?” 

‘It is a confession 
I will make it 


he 


[ am ashamed, but 
[ was the only man who 
knew 


was innocent I could have 
saved him, and—and—well, you know 
how the town was wrought up—l hadn't 


the pluck to do it It would have turned 


everybody against me. I felt mean, ever 
but I didn’t dare; I hadn't the 


manliness to face that 


so mean; 


Mary looked troubled, and for a 
was silent 


vhile 
Then she said, stammering 
ly 

| I don't 
‘or you to—to One mustn’t—er—pub 


ic opinion—one has to be so careful 


think it would have done 


LOOKED 


HIM OVER 


sO ws It 


vot mired: 


was a difficult road, and 
but after a little 
ed ag ~ oreat 
Why, we couldn't afford it, Ed ward—w 
couldn't indeed Oh, I wouldn't have 
had vou do it for anything!” 

“It would 
of so many people, Mary 
then és 

* What 
thinks of us 

** He? He doesn't suspect that I eould 
have saved him.” 

“On,” 


she 
she vot start 


ain pity, but 


Was a 


have lost us the 


cood will 


and then—and 


troubles me now is. what he 


Edward 


exclaimed the wife, in a tone of 


relief, ‘‘I am g@lad of that \s long as he 
doesn’t know that you could have saved 
him, he he well, that 
Why. I migtt 


he didn’t know, because he 


makes it a great 
deal better have known 


is always trv 
ing to be friendly with us, as little en 
couragement as we More 


give him. 








in ones peo ive |{ ted me 
t There's hi W sons, and the W 
es, and the Harknesses, they take a 
mean pleasure in savin Your friend 
sUrgeSS " ist ey know pesters 
Seta ‘lon weeveiidun't newenet ts 
3s sO l can't t K e Keeps p 
l ean explain it Ls another contes 
yn When the ng is new and hot, 
ind the town made a plan to ride him on 
i ral m conscience hurt me so that I 
uuldn't stand it, and [ went privately 
ad wave mi notice, and he got out of 
e town and staid ou till { is safe 
come back 
| ard If the town had found it 
ou 
Don't It scares me vet. to think of 
| repented of it the minute it Was 


Iw 


. ; 
face might betray 1t tosomebody 


ana as even afraid to tell you, 


*st vou! 
night, for 


lL didnt sieep any tha 


} worry 
But after a few 


davs L saw that no 


to suspect alter 


And | 


and 


and 
1 did it 


aq through 


Vas yvoing me 


ing g ad 


Mary—g! 


Lee 
vet 

for it would have been 
Im 
that 


suppose it 


‘vadful way to treat him Yes 
you did owe him 
KnHOW But Edward 
ld 


It won't 


come out yet, some day! 


shou 


everybody thinks it was 


Of course they would!” 

Certainly \nd of course he didn't 
eare Tl ey persuaded poor old Sawls 
erry to go and charge it on him and ne 
ven blustering over there and did it 
Goodson looked him over, like as if he 

is inting for a place on him that he 
could despise the most, then he says, ‘So 
uu are the Committee of Inquiry, are 
sa sberry said that Vas about 
it e WAS Him Do they require 
particulars, or do you reckon a kind of a 
general answer Ww 1 do If they re 
quire pat euliars | Come VDAaACK, Mr 
Goodson: I tuke the general answer 
rst Very well, then, tell them to go 
to he | reckon that’s general enough 
\ d | og ¢ ou some ad ice, Sawls 
err wv hie you come back for the par 
ticulars,. fetch a basket Lo carry the relics 
of yourself home in.’ 
Just like Goodson: it’s got all the 
marks He id on one vanity he 
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he could give advice better than 


mv otner person 
It settled the 


Mary The 


B ess Vo 


DuSINeSS saved us 


ana 
subject 


Vas droppe d 


I'm not doubting that 


The n they took ip the gold-sack n ys 
tery again, with strong interest Soon the 
‘onversation began to suffer breaks 


terruptions eaused by absorbed thinking 


The breaks grew more and more frequent 


At last Riehards lost himself wholly In 
thought He sat long, gazing vacantly 
at the floor, and by-and-by he began to 


punctuate his thoughts with little nervous 


movements of his hands that seemed to 


vexation Meantime his wife too 


Indicate 
relapsed into a thoughtful silence 
Lo 


had 


and her movements were beginning 


show 1 troubled discomfort Finally 


Richards got up and_= strode aimlessly 
about the room, ploughing his hands 
through his hair, much as a somnambu 


list might do who was having a bad dream 
to 
and without a word he put on 


Then he seemed at a definite 


arrive 
purpose: 
and 


His 


His hat 


passed quickly out of the 


house wife sat brooding, with a 


drawn face, and did not seem to be aware 
that she was alone. Now and then she 
murmured, ** Lead us not into t.... but 

put we are SO poor, SO poor!, eee Lead 
isnotinto.... Ah,who would be hurt by 
t?—and no one would ever know.... 


The voice died out in mum 
After a little she glanced up and 


muttered in a half-frightened, half-glad 


vone! 


But, oh dear, he may be 


too late—too late.... Maybe not maybe 
there is still time.” She rose and stood 
hinking, nervously clasping and un 
clasping her hands. A slight shudder 


shook her frame, and she said, out of a 
God forgive me—it’s awful 
things but. Lord, 


how strangely we are 


dry throat 
to think such 


how ve are made 


made!” 

She turned the light low, and slipped 
stealthily over and kneeled down by the 
sack and felt of its ridgy sides with her 
and 


hands, and fondled them lovingly; 
there was a gloating light in her 


fell 
and came half out 


poor 


eyes She into fits of absence; 
at to 
‘If we had only waited !—oh, if 


had only waited a little, and not been 


old 
of them times 
mutter, 
we 
in such a hurry! 

Meantime had from 
his office and told his wife all about the 


Cox gone home 
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Nobody knows t Ss 


.and us....n 


The husband came out of his thinkings 
with a shioht Start, and cazed wistiu il 
S Wile vhose face was become very pale 
thet ne hesitatingiv rose and mced 
furtive at his hat. then at his wife—a 
sort of mute inquiry Mrs. Cox swallow 
ed once or twice vith her hand at her 
throat, then in place of speech she nodded 
he) nead In a moment she Was aione, 


and mn hnerseil 


And 


Imbilne to 


> } 
now Richards and Cox were hur 


rving through the deserted streets, from 
opposite directions Thev met, panting 
it the foot of the print ng-oflfice stairs: by 
the night light there thev read each oth 
ers face. Cox whispered 


pout ! 


Nobody 


The whispered answer Was 


knows a is but us 
Not a soul—on honor, not a soul! 
If it 

The 


isn t too late to 


men were starting Stairs at 


uD 


this moment they were overtaken by a 
boy, and Cox asked 

‘*Is that vou, Johnny 

‘** Yes, sir 

‘You needn't ship the early mail—nor 
any mail; wait till I tell you 

ie already gone, Sit 

‘Gone? It had the sound of an un 


it 


Brixton and 


speakable disappointment in 
Yes sir 


t 


the t 


Time-table fon 
ail owns beyond changed to-day sit 


—had to get the papers in twenty min 


utes earlierthan common. I had to rush 
: 


if | had been two minutes later 


The men turned and walked slowly 
away, not waiting to hear the rest Ne 
ther of them spoke during ten minutes 
then Cox said, in a vexed tone 

‘* What possessed vou to be in such a 

irry, IT can’t make out 

The answer Was h mole enough 

I see it now, but somehow I never 
thought, you know, until it was too late 


But 


the next time 
Next time be hanged! It won't come 
in a thousand years.” 


Then the friends separated without a 
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here had been 
daiscussions before it not heated ones 
hot lIngentlie ones The diseussions to 
night were a sort of seeming plagiarisins 
of each othe irs. Richards said 

If you id oO} aited, Edward 
you had only stopped to think bul no 
you must run straight to thie printing 
office and spread “a over the vor 

It said Publis il 

That is noth hig Laiso sald do it pri 

itely, if you liked Phere, now—is that 
true, or not 

Why, ves—ves, it is true; but when 
I thought what a stir it would make. and 

hat a compliment it was to Hadley burg 
that a stranger should trust it som— 

Oh, certainly, I know all that; but 
if you had only stopped to think, you 
vould have seen that vou couldn't tind 
the right man, because he is in his grave, 
and hasn't left chiek non child nor rela 
tion behind him and as long as the 


money went to somebody that awfully 


needed it, and nobody would be hurt by 
it, and—and 

mie broke do Vn, crving Her if isband 
tried to think of some comforting thing 
to sav, and presentiv came out with this 

‘But after all, Mary, it must be for the 
best it must be: we know that And we 
must remember that it was so ordered 


Ordered! Oh, 


orde re d 


has to tind some way 


evervthings 


vhen a person out 


hen he has been stupid. Just the same. 
if was ordered that the money shou dl 
come to us in this special way, and it was 
vou that must take it on yourself to go 


meddling with the designs of Providence 


—a HA \ ho 


ced, that 


gave you the right It was 


wie] is what it w: st blasphe 


mous presumpt on, and no more becoming 


to a meek and humble prof 


essor ot 


But Mary you know How we have 
been trained all our lives long, like the 
vhole village ti! it iS absolutely seeond 
nature to us to stop not a single moment 
to think when there's an honest thing to 
be done 

Oh, I know it. I know it—it’s been 
one everlasting training and training and 


shielded 


training in honesty honesty 








ptatlo i dso ts (ft) 


COLLTESSIO} 
ler l an i imbue, and | ( 


hnout 


honest 


KHOW LY 


again—| l hot 


feel a good dea is 


It seems strane 


Could Have be 


OOK of 


contess it Mary, 


ne the same q 


no matte 
westion 
| hope so State it 
You ere thinking, if a body could 


ess out what the 


son n 


ony remark was that 


(s00d ide to the 


ashamed 


perfectiv true | reel gui L\ and 
And you? 


Let 
et 


stand 


us make a pallet 


vateh till the 


In the morning and 


admits thé sack Oh, dear, oh, dear 


Lhe mistake 


made 
is made, and Mary said 


-open sesame Vhnatcould 1t hi 


peen | do wonder what that remark 


could have been But come; we will get 
to bed now.” 

And sleep 

No think 

Yes th 


LEIS 


1K 


‘oxes too had com 


By 


pie ted their spat 


time the ¢ 


ind their reconciliation 


MONTHLY 


ive 
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ind were turning in—to think, to think, 
ind toss, am ret, and worry over What 
e remark could POSSID \ have beer 


ch Goodson made to the stranded de) 


elict that golden remark that remark 
orth Tort thousand dollars, cash 
lhe reason that the village telegraph 
office is open later than usual that 
night vas this: The foreman of Cox’s 
maper is the local representative of the 
Associated Press Qne mignt Say its hon 
oral representative, tor it WaSnt tout 
times a year that he could furnish thirty 
rds that would be accepted But this 
Lime 1 vas different His despateh sta 
oO hat he had eaught fot ah instant 
LS Wwe 
Send the whole thing—all the details 
tavelve hundred words 
\ colossal orde. The foreman filled 
thie and he was the proudest mat 
he State By breakfast- time the nex 
morning the name of Hadleyvburg the | 


America 
the @ia 


bie WAS 
Montre 


haSKa 


on every ilp in 


al to the Gulf, from 


to the orange-groves of 


Florida and millions and millions of 
people were discussing the stranger and 
his money-sack, and wondering if the 


right man would be found, and hop hy 


some more news about the matter would 


come soon rictht 


Hadlevbureg village woke world 


up 


celebrated astonished — happy vain 


Vain beyond imagination. Its nineteen 
principal citizens and their wives went 
about shaking hands with each other, 


and beaming, and smiling, and congratu 
lating, and saving this thing adds a new 
the Hadleyburg, 
synonym for incorruptible — destined to 


And the 


minor and unimportant citizens and their 


word to adictionary 


live in dictionaries forever! 


wives went around acting in much the 
same Way Everybody ran to the bank 
to see the gold-sack and before noon 


rrieved and crowds began to 


flock in from Brixton and all neighboring 


envious 
towns; and that afternoon and next day 
arrive 
where to verify the sack and its history 


reporters began to from every- 
and write the whole thing up anew, and 
make dashing free-hand pictures of the 
the 


bank, and the Presbyterian chureh, and 


sack, and of Richards’s house, and 


the Baptist church, and the public square, 


and the town-hall where the test would 
















































THE MAN THAT CORRUPTED HADLEYBUR«t 











ipplied and the money delivered: and And the third yht the men uttered 
ible portraits OF Uli Ri irdses, and Lie que ! é ig th ilig . 

} erton the bat t ind Cox, and i¢ ana ibsel | rit ma ( oO 
yreman d Reverend Burgess, and the lo gy night ( es tidgeted fee} 
stmaste and even of Jac Halliday ind ed to sav so o But didn't 

is the loafing, wood itured oO And the nig ‘ it they founs 
reverent sherman hunter Live ongues ane eSpo e ny v 
S eu strav-doos ile = nea ()} ef { fueSS 
sam i son Or the owl Phi ¢ Halliday’s « piri S g ai ho 
nea Smirking oO r Kerlohn showed and nore spat g aisagreeable uit 
( sack to ii Comers a dl rubbed his aisparav O He Ve ( vently tbo 
sieeK palms tov ( pieasantl mad en iauUucChing at e Lo ‘ lailV une 
cree pon the LO ls f old reptta Hass bu S tue is f 0 Vy one 
rr honesty i I po Ss Wo ‘ | t nl ( \ ioe t ipo t HOwo 
sement o ma oped wa * imma nourntu wale ind emptines 
at il the example ould no spre Ne evel a sim is nadabie an yirere 
1 ade ove. ie American world Ha aqdav carried a cigar-box around on a 

! e epoch naking n the matter o t 0 piaving tha isa camera, an 
noral reveneration And so on, and so. halted a passers a ilmed the thi and 

oO said read ho y Neasant, please 

oV the end of a week thi vs had quie not even t S Ca ta oke could su 

‘ aown rain Live Viid intoxieation of sé he area ices to anv soltening 
) e and joy had sobered to a soft. sweet So three et Masset One et Vas 

Sil delight—a sort of deep, nameless eft It is Saturday evening ftey 

erable conten \ faces ore a suppel Instead « the aloretime Satur 

) if peacefu oly LPP INess dav-eve ne flutter and bustle and shop 

¢ i « inge Carne It was a orad pin ind irkliuge, Lhe streets were empty 
( ingore sO gradua that its begin ind desolate Richards aq his old wile 
o's ere hardly oticed mavbe were sa ipart in then ttle parion miserable 
noticed it a excep \ Jac Ha ind 1 MhnKInNG This is ecome the 

i »aLIWAVS Not ¢ ¢ ervi lng ind t ening hab l thie ‘ ong habit 

' iVS made in oO too, no matter ie] id preceded of reading nit 
a t Vas He regan to throw out ling ind contented « il, o ecelving Oo 

( itl Yy remarks about people not OOK paving 3 nooriyvy Calis is dead and 
equ te SO happy as they did a day or rone and rorgotte! iges ivo two or 

two avo and next he Claimed that thie Lhree weeks avo nobody talked now ho 

t ispect is deepening to positive sad DbodV read, nobody sited Lhe Whole il \ 
ess hex that it iS taking on a siek lage sat at home. s Qo uy orrvihg, silen 

LOOK and fina ly he said that ever: body Pry ne to wuess out il remark 

Vas become SO moody tLnoughtiul. and Ihe postman le t a ietter Richards 

absent minded Lhat hie cCoOuUuk rob the flianced LISLIESSIV at thie superseription 

meanest man in town of a cent out of the ind the post - mark inlamiiliar, both 
bottom of his breeches pocket and not and tossed the letter on the table and re 
disturb his revery sumed fis might-have-beens and his hope 
At this stage or at about this stage ess du miseries here he had left them 
a Saving ike Lhis Was dropped il oft Two or three irs ile, his wile 
vedtime With a sigh, usually DV the got wearily up and is YoIng away to bed 
ead of each of the nineteen principal Vvithout a gwood-nicht eustom now but 
households she stopped near the etter and eved it 
Ah, what could have been the remark awhile with a dead interest. then broke it 

that Goodson made'” open, and begun tO skim it over Rich 
And straightway with a shudder ards, sitting there ith his chair tilted 
came this, from the man’s wife back against the wa ind his chin be 
“Oh, don’t! What horrible th ng are tween his knees. heard son ething tall It 
you mulling in your mind? Put it away vas his wife He sprang to her side. but 





from vou. for God's sake! she cried out 


But that question was wrung from those ‘**Leave me alone. I am _ too happy 
men again the next night—and got the Read the letter—read it 
Same retort But weaker He did He devoured it, his brain 





; wate . sae 


READY NOW LO 


reeling The letter was from a distant 
State, and it said 

‘Il am a stranger to vou, but no mat 
ter: | have somethme to tell | have 
just arrived home from Mexico, and 
learned about that episode (Of course 


you do not know who made that remark 
but | 


lit ing 


know, and | am the only person 


who does know It was Goodson 


I knew him well. many years ago | 


passed through vour vil age that very 


.and was his guest till the midnight 


night 
train Came aiong Loverheard him make 


that remark to the stranger in the dark 


Alley He 


way 


it was in Hale and I talked of 


t the rest of the home, and while 


Smoking In His nouse He mentioned 


many of your villagers in the course of 


nis talk most of them in a very uncom 


plimentary way, but two or three favor 
ibly among these latter yvourse c l say 
favorably nothing stronger I re 


memoer his 
like any 
but that 


almost sure 


saying he did not actually 
person in the town—not 


think he 


had done him a very 


one; 


you—!] said you—am 


rre 
great 





1K 


a tortune, he 





PLEASANT, PLEASI 


service once POSSIDIY without knowine 


the full value of it. and he wished he had 


would leave it to you when 
ed, and a curse apiece for the rest of 


Now 


service, you 


the citizens then, if it was you that 


did him that are his legiti 


mate heir, and entitled to the sack of gold 
honor 


a citizen of Hadley 


| know that I can trust to your 


and honesty, for in 
burg these virtues are an unfailing in 
heritanee, and so l am going to reveal to 
well satisfied that if vou 


are not the mght man you will seek and 


vou the remark, 


find the right one and see that poor Good 
son's debt of gratitude for the service re 
This 
‘You are far from being a bad man: go, 


ferred to is paid is the remark: 
and reform 
HowarpD L. STEPHENSON.” 

‘Oh, Edward, the money is ours, and 
Lam sograteful, oh, so grateful—kiss me, 
dear, it’s forever since we kissed—and we 
needed it so—the money—and now you 
are free of Pinkerton and his bank, and 
nobody’s slave any more; it seems to me 
I could fly for joy.” 








— 

































It sa 


happ\ 
ere on the 





Sé er caressing each 
is the old days come oA -™ 
it nad vevun thie cou ) 
sted wv iout a ‘ ie Stran 
yuueht the dead no. B wnd 
t iit ech LU 
() Kid how icky it is vou 
n at grand service, poor Good 
I never liked him, but I love him 
And it was fine and beautiful of 
ever to mention it or brag about it 
ith atouch of reproach But vou 


t to have told me, Edw 





rd, youo ight 


ve told your wire, you KNOW 


Well, I—er—well, Mary, you see— 
No stop hemming and haw neg, and 
me about it, Edward I al Ways oved 
ind now I’m proud of you. Every 
believes there was oniv one rood 
erous soul in this village, and now it 
Ss out that you Edward, why don't 
tell me?” ) 
Well er—er Why, Mary. I ean't 


You can't? you 
You 
ise I 
The wife looked him over, and said, 
slowly 
lade 


» vou tell me that for 


‘an | 


Why « 
see, he weil, ne he made me 


wouldn t 


ae 


\ you—promise Edward, what 


Mary, do you think I would lie 


was troubled for a 


ie and slient mo 
nt, then she laid her hand within his 
d said 

No....no We have wandered far 


ugh from our bearings—God spare us 


In all your life you have neve 
tered a lie But now now that the 
uundations of things seem to be crum 
ng from under us, we—we—” She 
ist her voice for a moment, then said 
rokenly, ‘‘Lead us not into tempta 


on.... I think you made the promise 


Edward Let it rest so Let us keep 
vay from that ground. Now —that is 
gone by; let us be happy again; it is 


» time for clouds.” 


Edward found it something 
kept w: 


it 


iat he had done Goodson 


o comply, for his mind 


ving to remember wh the service w: 


of the 
Ed vard 


Mary w: 


The couple lay 
Marv 
busy, but not so happy. 


awake tne 


most 


night, happy and busy, 


as pian 


ning what she would do with the money. 
Edward was trying to recall that service. 
At 


first his 


conscience was sore on ac- 
count of the lie he had told Mary—if it 
Vou, C.—No. 595.—4 


ose it was a ‘ \\ " Was it 
such a 1 il ! Are L we i 

act i] ies | ! tell] 

Look at Ma t ( ud « 


erral i l I § 
De se the pape ( esti ed 
and emo ) l er | in 
lyin 

That point lost itss c é dropped 
nto the background a CO 
hy id ; | ‘ oO came to 1 
front had he é ered that sé ce 
W ¢ i, here iS (roodsol own € ence 
is reported in Ste enson’s lette there 
cou € 1O De f ey ence than that t 
Was evel Pp j nat he id ren red { 
Qi course So that potnt was settied 
No not quile He recalled with a wince 
that this unknown Mr. Stephenson was 
just a trifle unsure as to whether the pen 
lormer oT 1t was Ri irds Oo some other 

ind, oh dear, he id put Richards on 
his honor! He must himself decide whither 
that money must go—and Mr. Stephen 
son was not doubt ne that he was the 
wro man he would go honorably and 
find the right one Oh, it was odious to 
put a man in such a s ation ah, why 
couldn’t Stephenson have left out that 
doubt! What did he want to intrude 
that for 

Further reflection Ho did it hap- 


iat Richards’s name 


Stephe nson Smiuind ast 


pen tl remained in 


man, and not some other mans nanmnie 
That looked Food Yes that looked very 
rood In fact, it went on looking better 
and better straight along—until by-ana 
by it grew into positive proof... And then 
Richards put e matter at once out of 
his mind, for he had a private instinet 
that a proof once established is better 
left so 

He was feeling reasonably comfortable 
now, but there was still one other detail 
that ke pt push ng itself on his notices of 
course he had done that se ce that 
was settied: but what was that service 
He must recail it—] e we ad not go to 
sleep till he had recalled it would 


nis peace o 


and thought He t 


make 


he thought hought of 


dozen th 


a ings possible services, even 
probable ser ices it none of them seem 
ed adequate, none of them seemed irge 
enough, none of them seemed worth the 


worth the tune Goodson had 


money 
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And sure 








enough, by-and-by |] 
er iving found it Goodson, vears ind years ag 
r ( n -now ( e near marrving VE sweet a 
muld it be tv g na i Nan Hewitt 1 
R ? some iy or other the match had } 
\ r ¢ : broken off the gi died. Goodso 
i \ ) reime ° ma e¢ tb 0a 1e@10 ( »¢ 
*¢ 1 ‘ I task S red one ne i cr aespiser oft tf 
Ge o1 ored at human species. Soon after the 
g to ee death the village found out, or thoug 
I t ¢ l { a found out, that s ca ea a spo 
t oa week é ful of negro blood in he eins Ric th \ 
to 0 Yes f f ed at these det ood while ul ' 
€ i 1! ( ne n the end he th ight ne remembered 
(,oOOaSO1 i toia } , 4 ! coneerning them vw ch must ha 
o oO ! ! ) yuSsSINess eotten mislaid in his memory throu 
é sn f x to follow Had ne neglect He seemed to dimly r 
1 ) member that i is hi that ound ¢ 
) n Ba fT ire he iwout the negro 0 that it was he th; 
ha $2 Groodson s si Richards told the 1 10% that the illage te 
co ig Che i e G S\ ere f got it: that het 
, ther id id | ived Good ived Goodson from ma yr the taint ; 
Ss No it Oo i t do £ t! e id 1 n I S r i 
H Ss : Of S yu no 1g ie l i ' 
‘ W hig t u t o in fact nout no neg that 
ve fore | time he is on e was doing it ut that Goodson kn¢ t 
t . His imag itio of d what a narrow escape 
S i minute, no had had, and so went to his grave grat: 
| ‘ oa stre 1 of 1 » eX to neta and Wishing rhe 
hausti1 . sv Ss Good- a fortune to leave him It was all cle 
sons He save of ail nd simple no and the more he went 
, US LVS In eve cas over it the more luminous and certain 
‘ ip to a cet ore and at last, when he nestled t 
tain p t is vas beg sleep satisfied and happy, he remember 
n oO ¢ ‘ ) iaded tha id the whole thing just as if it had been yes- 
re " ed, a troublesome deta terday. In fact, he dimly remembered 
mid t ) ch made the hole Goodson’'s telling him his gratitude once 
} y nposs ‘ As in the matte oO Meantime Mary had spent six thousand 
drow} o forins e. | itcasehehad dollars on a new house for herself and a 
yum out and d Goodson ashore in pair of slippers for her pastor, and then 
An uNnco s state 1 a great crowd had fallen peacefully to rest. 
lo Ol ipplauding, but when he That same Saturday evening the post 
a t it ou wna is iSt be- man had delivered a letter to each of the 
9 ng to ren ill about it a iole other principal eitizens—ninheteen letters 
s fa ( 3 rive ym inal No two of the envelopes were 
the t ruld ive known { ce,and no two of the superscriptions 
o} ( in ne Ma u d ive re n the same hand, but the letters in 
kno f ud glare ea lime- side were just like each other in every de 
0 3 i ! stead of be no 1 | but one They were exact copies of 
S st é ie had the letter received by Richards—hand 
« ! ed vit it Kno g its l if and all ind were all signed t 
fy ' And at this point he remem- Stephenson, but in place of Richard 
ert ee ; vay name each receiver's OWnm mame ap 
\ j 5 a mnt ‘ he had p ired 
een ove ) gy from e Start: it act to All night long eighteen principal citi 
ea sel 1 he had rendered ‘‘ pos ns did what their caste-brother Richards 
sib ‘ ne the ill value of is doing at the same time—they pnt in 
it W really, that ought to be an their energies trying to remember what 
easy int—much easier than those oth- notable service it was that they had 


ul 











1E MAN THAT 


) usly done Barclay Goodson In 
is a Olle \ D Sul they 
eqaed 

e the ere t this work 

Sr ne the mons ch iS 

Du o that one night the nine 

es spen an Ve ore Ol Sf n 

i dollars each out of the forty 

in the sack—a hundred and 
three thousand altogether 

day there was a surprise for Jack 

day He noticed that the faces of 


neteen chief citizens and their wives 


¢ fiat expression of peace 


esS avalll He could not indel 
i it, neither was he able toinvent any 


KS about 10 that couid damage it or 
rbd it. And so it was his turn to be 
His private guesses 
e reasons for the happiness failed in 
nation W hen 
t Mrs. Wileox and noticed the placid 


inces, Upon exXal 


S in her face, he said to himself, 
er cat has had kittens "—and went and 
red tne cook: it vas not so: the cook 


id detected the happiness, but did not 
When Halliday 


ecstasy in the face of 


found 


ow tne cause 
duplicate 
dbelly ” Billson (village nickname) 


as sure some neighbor of Billson’s 


broken nis leg put inquiry showed 
this had not happened. The sub 
d eestasyv in Gregory Yates’s face 


ild mean but one thing he w 


as a mo 





r-in-law short: it was another mistake. 
And Pinkerton Pinkerton he has 


collected ten cents that he thought he was 


ng to lose.”” Andsoon,andsoon. In 


ne cases the guesses had to remain in 


uubt, in the others they proved distinet 
errors In the end Halliday said to him 


elf, ‘* Anyway it foots up that there’s 
ineteen Hadleyburg families temporari- 
I don’t know ho 


know Providence is off 


y in heaven: 
ened; I only 
auty to-day 


it hap- 


An architect and builder from the next 
State had lately ventured to set ip a 
small business in this unpromising vil- 
ive, and his sign had now been hanging 
outa week. Not a customer yet - hewas 
a discouraged man, and sorry he had 
ome. But his weather changed sudden 
now First one and then another 
chief citizen's wife said to him privately 
Come to my house Monday week 
ut Say nothing about it for the present 


: ip ; 
We think of building. 


CORRUPTED HADLEYBURG hi 


He got eleven i tat s that day 


il I L ihe rote ( 


broke ¢ her? f | 
said she could 1 l ‘ hie 1 
Lhat 

Pinkerton the er and t » OF 
other we to-do en pia ed ce | 
seats if Le¢ r" it kind don ce t 
Lhe ¢ <¢ s l ire hate ed 

| e VW SO] ‘ seal a g i? rie l 

i L1i¢ ares ) \ Tag I ) 
actual promises t the 
q l anceship < é that the 
were LHINKINg the matte ovel in 
thought they should ¢ é and if 
do, you will be of course Peo 
ple ere Surprise and Said, one to an 
other “Why, t ey are crazy. those poor 
Wilsons, they can't afford it.” Several 
amone the nineteen said privately Lo 
their husbands It a good idea p 
will keep still till their cheap thing is 
over, then we ill give one that \ | 


make It SICK, 


he days drifted along and the bill o1 


future squanderings rose higher and 
higher, wilder and \ ae} more and 
more foolish and reckless It began to 
look as if every member of the nineteen 


would not only spend His vhoie Torty 
‘ , 


thousand dollars before receiving - dav. 


but be actually in debt by the time he got 


the money. in some cases light-headed 
people did not Slop with planning to 
spend, they really spent—on credit. They 
bought land, mortgages, farms, specula 
tive stocks, fine clothes, horses, and vai 

ous other things paid down Lire onus 
and made themselves liable for the rest 


at ten davs 
thought came, and Halliday noticed that 


a ghastly anxiety was beginning to show 


up in a good many faces. Again he was 
puzzled and didn't know what to make « 

it. ‘The Wileox kittens aren't dead, for 
they weren't born; nobody's broken a leg 

there’s no shrinkage in mother-in-laws 
nothing has happened itis an insolvable 
mystery.” 

There was another puzzled man, too 
the Rev. Mr. Burgess For days,wherever 
he went, people seemed to follow him or 
to be watching out for m: and if heever 
found himsett | a re ed Spo i men 
ber of the ninetee ould be sure to ap 
pear, thrust an ¢ ‘ pe p teiy into Ss 
hand, whisper o be opened at the town 
hall Friday eve: ne,’ then vanish a vay 
like a guilty thing He was ex vecting 





ve are: throug 


henceforth 


ness 
The 

_ uy : 

ess took an envelope out of his pock 


nouse 


eac 


sack he could 


Under 1 


r’s eloquent 


1 him 


KnOW 


snow who he 


voices in in 


rose in a bods 
with the tl 
or the S} 
1 it sat d 


Ssiit the en elope open anc 








eS o the place was 
ited ft ] ~ storv ¢ 
ft Lo 1 in war 
Sry eSS onest ind 
is re 
sue 4 
no v4 ‘ al ‘ 
er ( t ¢ $ i S} 
e.andt S id 
s of the American wo! 
0 ind m if S bathe 
oped wma r¢ f f a Ss I 
nme 1 neorruptp t 
And who » be t ou 
»ble tre su e commu 
No! 1@ responsib 
t commu I m ft 
1 and eve one of you is 
nits spe il guardian, a 
respo { if no arm 
» it mm vou does eac! ( 
Then S Trans 
Y ind to vour children 
To-day your purity 1S Dé ond 
to 1t tnat it § ill remair 
ere 18 not a person 1 our 
no couia be eru ed t 
not his ow see to it tha 
this vrace ‘We wills ( 
is not the place to make 
between ourselves and othe 
some of them ungracious 
they have their ways, we have 
be content Applause | 
ny hand, my friends 


recognition oO 


the world wi 


if 
yut in yx 


e, and ask you 


rsement.” 


y and made the 
1unders of its 
ace of a long 
own, and Mr. 


he d its breath while he 

{ took from it 

He read its contents—slow 
ressively—the audience lister 
need attention to this magic 


of w hose 


rold 


mark which I made to the « 


l stranger was this: 


far from be ing a bad man; go, and re- 


words stood for 


tis 


You are ve ry 














TI ail ai We she _ oi ts lead 
VI O V tie ict . . . ) t 
‘ ¢ ¢ ( I l t 
Oo ule ! > J | { 
) © yt t’*¢ t ‘ 
n t € S i ( é i I ‘ 
su ¢ ! M I sol { 
nto é ( ao i 
} s ( ) ( ( i 
ri¢ O i ‘ ¢ é i | \ 
ry rs ( ( | i 
| S ) { r ri ( 
ody—Billson! Te to the t, gla oi 
4 . ad : . d 7 _ ns 
S i i en in I 
( ist } l ( oO i av ‘ 
r S one 1 ot the lea ) S ( 
B son > oa 1g ip l ies = f 
1 meek Oo nother pa read re What 
r VW on J i€@ Same I S O 1ih i e¢ l 
sa ondering silences ) fora { f 1 
a \ l nineteen cou The r I 1a tothe 
ere surprised an¢ ! enant appy st é is ti } r 
Billson and Wilson turned and stared f . being a bad é 
ich other Billson asked, bitingly, raz it him ( ( 
Why do jou rise, Mr. Wilson?” V s \ ne 
Because | have a right to Perhaps ea this mea ‘ uid 
i will be o od enough to explain to the Chan $ Sig j G. W 
se why you rise Phe VW I ‘ 
per ( ed 
i in im} ent falsity! I rote if , é B 
‘ 1 O i LCl . 
It is Burgess’s turn to be para vo dne f 
Sto | Ooo O vacantly it first one / ( Orde} en rele 
€ en l en the e} in aid | Ss oO please 
t seem to kno hat todo. The USE | ) ed ! f and 
s stupefied Lawyer Wilson ) ru er ang | ‘ is 
and sa é ( ) no 
I ask the Chair to read f ime ) scurlo f ne P ( 
! to that paper son g | mpso 
I it bro ht t ( ait O ( id it H i ea U i 
J Ith W on B S S ( ( ( ! é oh 
There!” shouted Bills: , for the pos He s 
1 got to s r yourself, no \ Mr. ( ’ 
, d of apolog e you going ( ea 0 
ike t i ind this suited | c ‘ e}] ‘ f r 
e in osture 1 vo n tren i ) 
‘No iwologi1es are due, sit une ~ n 
ie rest of it, I } ) charge y 1 1 é ‘ Lint pt m 
pilfering my note from Mr. Burgess and The tanner was a disgruntled man: he 
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ri ) el I \ if 

et t dolla | Dp) of 
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Bil I dic 

" I did 

i eact ‘ d the other of } el! 
i? 

] Cha () sit dow i 1 
pie e— DO < you Ne er oO Live 
note i ( Oo fn possession at 
ul mome 

iJ Good—that settles that 

Lhe Ta Mir. ¢ nan,one thing 
] oO pia one Of the men has been 
eavesd ) ll the other ones bed, 
at Tie in y secrets If it is not 
unppatr Lhe iry to suggest it I will re 
n that ) 1 are equa to it The 
Chair Order! order! 1 withdraw the 
remart Sir, and Wi conhne mvs f to 


suggesting that 7f one of them has over 
heard the other reveal the test-remark to 
ill eateh him now 


How 


The Tanner. ** Easily The two have 
not quoted the remark in exactly the same 
words You would have noticed that, if 
there hadn't been a considerable stretch of 
time and an exciting qu irrel inserted be 
Lwe » Lhe vo readings 


A Voice Name 


Che word 


the difference 


and not in the other.” 
any Voices. ** That's so—he’s right 
And so, if 


ne the test-remark in the sack, 


the Chair 


two frauds 


” } 
f these 


which of 
( rder 


‘ tuese 
The Chair 


two adventu 


vhich o 
ers—! The Chair. ** Order! 


order ! -which of these two gentle 


men—!laughte 


and applause is en 
bel the first 


titled to wear the belt as being 


dishonest bla erskite ever bred in this 
town which he has dishonored, and 
which will be a sultry piace for him 
from now out Vigorous applause 

Many Voices. *‘Open it!—open the 
sack ' 

Mr. Burgess made a slit in the sack, 
slid his hand in and brought out an en 
velope In it were a couple of folded 
note He said 


‘One of these is marked 





f i? ned ! I i rit n commun i 
n nave peen dadressed to 
i I in snati i enil 





It is orded to 

| do not require that the first 
‘ em wi! 1 Was made » me 

vwnefactor shall be quoted w 1 ¢ 
ctness, tor it iS not striking, and cou 
be Torgotten but its closing fifteen wor 
ire ¢ e strikit and | think easily ré 
memoera ile unless these sha i be aceu 


applicant be re 


My 


reproduced, let the 


benefactor 


rardea aS an impostor 


began by saying he seldom gave advice 
to any one, but that it always bore thi 
hall-mark of high value when he did 
owive it. Then he said this—and it ha 


never faded from my memory * You are 
far from he nga had man ‘ 

Fifty “That 
money's Wilson’s! Wilson 


Speech! 


Voices settles it 


—t 
W ilso 


mpeech 


Peop e jumped uy and crowded around 
hand and congrat 


the Cha 


Wilson, wringing his 


fervently meantini 


ith the 


ating 
vas hammering w gavel ai 
shouting 

Order 


Order, gentlemen! Order! 


Let me finish reading, please.” When 
quiet was restored, the reading was re 
sumed—as follows 

‘** (Go. and reform or, mark my 


words—some day, for your sins, you 


will die and go to hell or Hadle yburg 


rRY AND MAKE IT THE FORMER.”’’ 
A ghastly silence followed. First an 
angry cloud began to settle darkly upon 


the faces of the citizenship; after a pause 
the 
pression tried to take its place; tried so 
hard that it was only kept under with great 
and painful diffieulty; the reporters, the 
Brixtonites, and other strangers bent their 


cloud began to rise, and a tickled ex 


heads down and shielded their faces with 
their hands, and managed to hold in by 
At 
this most inopportune time burst upon 


main strength and heroie courtesy. 


the stillness the roar of a solitary voice 
Jack Halliday’s: 
‘* That's got the hall-mark on it!” 
the let go, strangers and 
all. Even Burgess’s gravity broke 


house 
Mr 


down presently, then the audience con 


Then 


sidered itself officially absolved from all 
restraint, and it the most of 
It was a good long laugh, and 


a tem pestuously whole 


made its 
privilege 
hearted one, but 


last — long enough for Mr 


it ceased at 
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( I i i ict 1 ind | st) iS 5 , 1! t ( int I i t le ) I i \ 
ed down at ‘ illowed to sa rig B yn’s elected Alas, } 
The Ch ill immered and hammered With Wi son victim of fwo thieves! 
its Gave il Kept $ ting A Powerful Voice ** Silence! i 
B let us proceed, gentlemen, let us Chair's fished ip something more out « 
proceed its pocket 
\t last there was a measurable decree Voices. *‘ Hurrah! Is it somethi 
of quiet, and the hatter said fresh tead it! read! read!” 
**But what is there to proceed with The Chair (reading ‘“* The remat 
r, but to deliver the money?” which I made,’ ete You are far fro: 
Voices That's it! That's it! Come being a bad man Go, ete Signe 
forward, Wilson! ‘Gregory Yates.’”’ 
The Hatter ‘I move three cheers for Tornado of Voices. ‘* Four Symbols 
Mr. Wilson, Symbol of the special Virtue ***Rah for Yates!” ** Fish again!” 
ich The house was in a roaring humo 
lhe cheers burst forth before he could now, and read y to get all the fun out of 
finish: and in the midst of them and in the occasion that might be in it pever: 


the midst of the clamor of the gavel also Nineteeners, looking paie and distressed 
some enthusiasts mounted Wilson ona got up and began to work their wa 


big friend’s shoulder and were going to toward the aisles, but a score of shout 


fetch him in triumph to the platform. went up 

The Chair's voice now rose above the ‘* The doors, the doors—close the doors 

noise— no Incorruptible shall leave this plac 
Order! To your places! You for- Sit down, everybody! 

get that there is still a document to be The mandate was obeyed. 

read.’ When quiet had been restored he ‘Fish again! Read! read!” 

took up the document, and was going to The Chair fished again, and once mo 


read it, but laid it down again, saying, the familiar words began to fall from its 


I forgot: this is not to be read until all Jips—‘** You are far from being a bad 
tter communications received by me man—’” 


have first been read.” He took an en ‘Name! name! What’s his name?” 
velope out of his pocket, removed its en ‘“* L. Ingoldsby Sargent.’ ’ 
closure, glanced at it—seemed astonished ‘Five elected! Pile up the Symbols! 


a) 


eld it out and gazed at it—stared at Go on, goon! 


it ‘** You are far from being a bad 

Twenty or thirty voices cried out ‘* Name! name!” 

What is it Read it! read it! ‘** Nicholas Whitworth.’ ” 
And he did—slowly, and wondering ‘* Hooray! hooray! it’s a symbolical 
The remark which I made to the day!” 

tranger Voices. ** Hello! how’s this?” Somebody wailed in, and began to sing 

was this: ‘* You are far from bein a_ this rhyme (leaving out “‘ it’s”) to the 
vad man Voices. ** Great Seott!”| Go, lovely Mikado tune of ‘‘When a man’s 
and reform Voice. *‘Oh,sawmy leg afraid of a beautiful maid”; the audience 
off Signed by Mr. Pinkerton the joined in, with joy; then, just in time, 
banke somebody contributed another line— 

The pandemonium of delight which “ And don’t yoo hla aie” 


{f loose now Was of a sort to 


turned itself 


The house roared it out. A third line 
was at once furnished 


make the judicious weep Those whose 


wilhers were unwrunhg laughed till the ba 
‘Corruptibles far from Hadlerburg are—” 


tears ran down the reporters, in throes S 
i 


of laughter, set down disordered pot ‘at one too. As 
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Mr. Chairman, how many of thosé 
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Towet ie} \ 1 those that lave Ai hi 
ly examined, there are nineteen 
\ storm of derisive applaus roke out 
Perhaps they all contain the secret 
i move that you open them a l and read 


ery signature that is a 
ot that sort and read also the first eight 
‘ds of the note 
Second the motion! 


It was put and carried uproario isly 


i eee , . 
en poor ola Whichards got up, and his 
ife rose and stood at his side Her liead 


is bent down, so that none might see 


ii’ was crying Her il isband rave 
er his arm, and so supporting her, he 
evan to speak Ina quavering voice 
My friends, you have known us two 

Mary and me—all our lives, and I think 
you have liked us and respected us : 

The Chair interrupted him 

‘“*Allow me. It is quite true that 





nh you are saying 


Lis LOW n does KnOoW you two: it does iIlK 


vou; it does respect vou: more—it honors 
you and loves vou 
H illiday’s yoice rang out 
That's the ha marked truth, too! 
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e tes ! ie proposed cheers or the « nest mal 
u S \ fo e one s ur’ nportant cit ! 
( irg 1d Lice a t trv to stea il mone 
| se specia k ud Richards 
i ma i ed I ey ere @Wiven I rreat eete oO 
\-a-a ing heartiness; then somebody proposs 
e indled that Richards be elected sole Guardia 
et tally of the nd Symbol of the now Sacred Hadle 
4 sem biing D gy Tradition, with power ana right 
inced, and iiling in stand up and look the whole sareasti 
) t ¢ f » Come ria I Lhe Trace 
ye LIS uv ng pi eve Passed vy acclamatio then they san 
Man i nis piea the Mikado again, and ended il 
us ( ng to word thus . 9 p 
e hia never done 
o put hi ¢ rone I ere vas a pause tne 
roac ed W « ire j | ) M No Lie \ »S to get th 
a Ly ihe Cilit no Sa 
e t Sat emipre The Ta ed t] h an Sct Ctsiit 
i 5 tl } DOst n { | ict Ss Cas The money hha Lo ei d 
ike confession and beg vided among the eighteen Incorruptibles 
g ot be read o 1 They gave the suffering stranger twenty; 
t seemed to us that aoliars aplece—and that remark—each In 
ear it: but] was prevented. his turn—it took twenty-two minutes fo 
t ‘ ral ) Act Lo sutter Lhe procession to mo © past Staked Line 
rest It has been hard for us stranger—total contribution, 83860. Al 
's ne we ive ¢ eard our they ant Is just the loan back—and 
ron il ones Lips sullied I eres — forty thousand dollars alto 
l rt es ¢ ol he eT I ot e! 
‘ ie a vit to bear as Vai y Voice S (derisive ly) 7 That's it! 
yu can At this point Divvy! divvy! Be kind to the poor 
ery Mary nudged him, perceiv- don’t keep them waiting!” 
; i was absent The louse The Chair. ‘*Order! I now offer the 
You are f-a-r,”’ ete tranger’s remaining document. It says 


shall grand 


l Mary whispered Your lf no 

chorus oy; groans L desire that you open 
ed Lie 
» volleying principal citizens of your town, they to 


claimant appear 


sack and count out the money to the 


it li¢ Ci lié 
e) ‘ ous take it in trust! Cries of ‘'Oh! Oh! Oh!” 
s put his hand into his pocket and use it In such ways as to them sha 
coupie, trembiing, bewan to rise. seem best for the propagation and preser 
" e¢ i moment. then Said, vation of your community Ss noble repu 
d I have read them all tation for incorruptible honesty [more 


Vy and surprise, the 


¢ seats, and Mary wh 


co ip e 


ispered, 


al 


ies|—a reputation to which their names 
1d their efforts will add a new and far 


aching Justre.~ | Enthusiastic outburst 


ess God e are saved! hehas re 
' t give this fora huu- of sarcastic applause. That seems to 
st cks be all. No—hereisa postseript: 
pus vst out with its Mikado P.S.—CITIZENS OF HADLEYBURG 
‘ sang iree times with There is no test-remark—nobody made 
s enthusiasm, rising to its one Great sensation There wasn’t 
t reac lee ” the third time any pauper stranger, nor any twenty- 
9 ne dollar contribution, nor any accompanhy- 
. : ng benediction and compliment—these 
are all inventions. General buzz and 
: ny ip \ l che ers and a h n of astonishment and delight. Al- 
Hadley purity and our low me to tell my story—it will take but 
numortal representatives of it a word or two I passed through your 








yw it a certain time ind rece ( 
otfence ich | na ) eu a 
oO rma vould ha r conte 
nie oO { Oo ol vo ind Ca t 
ur rut to me that ould | e bet i 
! engage ind In ‘ i ror the 
| do not suffer. Besides, I could 1 
vo — d, an made as | 
i LL i O | i siled liié 
anted to damage € ( YW rh Ih ( 
rnd € é \ 1 l rie 8) l L! 
es oO their es e, but 1 tne van 
r plac ere Teeble and Tootsh 
( t vulnerable So ais 
} sé came Pe al tudied 
\ eeasy game. You had an 
) ition for honesty dd 
" vo € ) d of t " 
easure ol ( S s ! Die 
our eye As soo lL found ou 
i caretu ane C kept vou 
s and your <¢ ren out of Tf Dp 
| ‘ Oo to proceed \\ 
. ) crea es ¢ eakestl ¢ i 
thi $ \ 1€ ehost ~ 
tested In the fre I ud a plan, and 
ered a list of name My project 


is to corrupt H llevbure the Lneorrupt 


( My idea vas to make lars and 
ves Of neariy ta b hundred smire 
s men and wome1 10 had never in 
elr lives uttered a lie or stolen a pen 

is afraid of Goodson He was neither 

nor reared in Hadleybure I was 

raid that if I started to operate my 

eme by gettin my letter laid befor 

1 vou would sav to vourselves “Good 

S the On|IV Man al ne us owould 

b ve away twenty dollars toa poor devil 
ind then vou might not pite al my Dail 

I Heaven took Goodson; then | knew 
as safe, and I set my trap and baited 

It may be that I shall not catch a 
' e men to whom I mailed the pretended 
H st secret. but 1 shall ecateh the most of 
| em, if I know Hadlevbure nature 
| Voices. ** Right he got every iast one 
of them.” I believe they will even 
i steal ostensible gamble money, rather 
than miss, poor, tempted, and mistrained 
} ellows I am hoping to eternally and 
; verlastingly Sq ieleh yvour vanity a id 
rive Hadlevburg a new renown one 
that will stick—and spread far If |] 


nave § icceeded open the sack and sum 
mon the Committee on Propagation a 
Preservs .on of the Hadleybure Repu 
alien ; 


A Cyclone of Voices Open it! )pen 
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which will 


Now 
if I may have your permission to stamp 


each 


way 1 bv } 
al Vays Lei pec DY anv aevice 


rouse curiosity and compel remark 


ipon the taces ol of these ostensible 


coins tue names of tne eighteen gente 
men who—” 

Nine-tenths of the audience were on 
their feet in a moment—dog and all—and 
the proposition was carried with a whirl 
wind of approving applause and lauchter. 

They sat down, and all the Symbols ex- 
cept Dr.” 


lently 


Clay Harkness got up, vio 


protesting 
and threatening to— 


against the proposed 


outrage, 


beg you not to threaten me,”’ 


the stranger, calmly. I know my leg 
rights, and am not accustomed to being 
frightened at bluste (Applause He 


‘* Dr.” Harkness saw an 
He ] 
very rich men of the place, and Pinker- 
t Harkness 


portunity here. was one of the two 


ton was the other 


prietor of a mint; 


was pro 


that is to say, a popular 
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ti penn es Oo OP le mone DO 1 r C 1a . 
All right, | five it [ l come to M I an tired. s ry 
otel at ten in t oO ng I don't \\ ) ed 
} t ) | r ou é \ ‘ } ¢ no © the 7) ¢ 
Very Then the stranger ox ( ( nd toc t ft é 
s Lhe yLLSE hote j ca \ 1 nes 
| na it ALE | ‘ SVECCICS O { cot ta i Ir I itt i ‘ St 4 ~—t 
emen ul not Vithnout merit not iSke 1} i got e& « CkKhS Ohh a metro 
out interes ot { rut yrace vel Dp ! ( iWt 
e i 
I iV be ¢ sed | lak ny ieave for $1500 ea a one or” S54, 000 i1é 
ths x uu for tl great favor which put one ol 1é€ rmet iS pocket OK 
) have sho me grant and e re unde epre nting S358, 500 
yn lL ask the ¢ Fa to Kee f itin an ¢€ elope, a Lhese 
ne unt 1 to-m« ro wa to a ied a note \ ( rie ) atte. Hark 
e tive-hundred d ar no ness was gor At elever e called at 
ds.” They were passe the Richards house and knocked. M 
alr At nine | ica vr the s Richards peeped through the shutters 
id al eleve deliver the rest of the then went and rece ad the envelope. a 
1 thousand to Mr. Rie in perso the stranger disap] ed without a word 
nis home Good nieht.” She came back flu ed and a ttle , 
Chen he sl ppea out, and eft the 1G stead ) er legs 0 
[ am sure I recognized | 
night it seemed to me that n e I had 
seen ni Some ere Xi yee 
He IS thie { i O L tne sac 
i¢ 
IY [am almost sur t 
\ Ole R trases lad LO endure l etl tiie S the ¢ tel pit enson 
igratuiations and compliments I i t l i eve portant citizen in 
anight r en 1@ \ vere eit to them It oO i Wit Ss secret Now if 
ives. They looked a ] tie sad, and they ( las sent checks stead of money e 
it silent a id toinking ‘inaliy Mary are Sold too ir le e thoug tL we had es 
rnued and aid ‘aped | iS eoinnin to tee ‘4 
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comfort ce more, after my nig] [ wronged you in that, and I beg pardon, 
res I ) Tt that ¢ elope n es do it sincere y 1 hor you i 
Vl ‘ | Tul t cy aS.) a I sS slncere Loo T) be) to NM is ho 
¢ larg mukK-notes makes n ¢ hy to kiss the hem of your garme: 
bu in tha ear sir, | made a square bet th mys 
} ira do ou yject Lo that there were nineteen d wucha 
cl nen in your self-righteous commu 
Che db syhenso Tam e lost Fake the hole po yu 
l O | oO 1 t ‘ M { co l are enti ed to i 
n i Les f aor eem tha 
i \ 30 O ed, Mar i | ‘ Richards drew a deep sigh, and said 
n ! d ( nd | ve no [It seems written with fire—it bur 
the plu ) » market a che signed so Mary lam miserable again 
v i tha name It would be **T, too Ah, dear, I wish 
at ) That n ied to catch me fo think, Mary ie believes in mt 
escaped some or othe d now he "ey mnt, Edward—I ean’t bea 
i ( , if hose beaut i] vords were d 
) ] urd ; foo ba and s erved, Mary and God kno I believed 
held up e ¢ eks and began to er | deserved them onee I think I eou 
Put 1 nm the ‘ qui r c ie forty ousand dollars for thei 
mustn t b It is trick to make \ suuld put that paper away 
I oriad itl ws, along 1 the res¢ ng more than gold and ji wels, 
if i! a { { I Cll Lo i f SLnCE i 4 cp al\y Vs But ho W 
c d t He sn ed them and « 1 not e in th hadow of its accu 
) ) Ss grip t e co 1 oe Lo ne rresence Marv 
t! oO ie Was iman, he Was He pu nh the fire 
cashier, and e stopped a moment to \ messenger arrived and delivered an 
make s e o the signa ! The lit envelop Richards took from it a not 
ca near to fainting ind read t was from Burgess. 
Kan me, Mar fan n | 
the same as gold You saved me, in a ¢ ilt time I 
"<9 ho ( Edwar Wh saved you last night. It was at cost of a 
Signed by Harkness W | ‘ the e, but I made the sacrifice freely, and 
mvyste oO t be, Mary ( of a grateful heart. None in this 
| ird, do you thin \ ig nows so well as I know ho 
1,00 he OOK a this! I ifleen brave and good and noble you are, At 
fifteen — el thirty - fou Thirty bottom you cannot respect me, knowing 
é thousans \ red! Ma th as you do of that matter of which I am 
sack 1s rth ty e dollars. and Ha accused, and by the general voice con 
ness " " n - iS paid wwoutl par demned: but I beg that you will at least 
for it believe that I am a grateful man; it will 
And ' all come to us, do you help me to bear my burden 
think stea the ten thousand Signed BURGESS.” 
\ KS ¢ it And thi 
checks e made to bearer, too Saved, once more. And on such 
Is that g K urd What is it terms! He put the note in the fire. “I 
) I wish I were dead, Mary, I wish I 
\ h n ) oO ct them a Ome a S- were oul of it all = 
tant bank, | ckon Perhaps Harkness Oh, these are bitter, bitter days, Ed- 
does ut the matter know What ward The stabs, through their very 
$ il Lno generosity, are so deep—and they connie 
Yes t is ith the checks so fast! 
It s 7 rote phe nson i hand iree d iVvs before the election each of 
ng it é s no signature It two thousand voters suddenly found him 
said self in possession of a prized memento 
one of the renowned bogus double-eagles. 
I am a disappointed man Your Around one of its faces was stamped 
honesty is bevond the reach of tempta- these words: ‘‘THE REMARK I MADE TO 
tio I ditferent idea about it, but THE POOR STRANGER WAsS—” Around the 
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You never set wa the the rest: and like the rest 1 fell whe 
de over | ‘ rie rom Sata temptation came | signed a lie, ar 
f radi mm them ina | che claimed the Mise! ible Sack Mr Burge 
ere sent to betrav me to Then remembered that I had done him aser\ 
to gabbilng stranc al dre idtu and n gratil ide ind vnorance) he S 
rs hich ere not clearly under pressed my claim and saved me \ 
labie, and W ( the doctor admo K Te the thing that was « harged a 
them to Keep to themse es Bu vess years ago My testimony. ;: 
rds is right the checks vere mine alone, coul have cleared hin 
r seen again I is a coward, and left him to su 
nurse st ive ta e¢ n é sieep aisgerace 
tl 1 two davs the forbidden cab No no—Mr. R lards, vou- 
er the prope) yt tine towh I servant be aved my secre 
f ere of a Surprising sort They hin 
ed > Ine ile it Ric ds had beer No one has bet ived anvthi 
un t for the sack m ware iat ne 
ss had concealed that fact and t i ind then he did natural 
‘ isly betraved it jus ible thing: he repented of thes 
O Ss is taxed ith this and sto ne kindness which he had done me, al 
ed it And he said it is not fai he exposed me as I deserved—” 
ttacl eight to the chatter of a sick ‘Never I make oath oss 
in ) souto S mind mt Out of my heart I fe ve him 
On i in the air, and there is B “esSS S IMYPASSIONE protestations fe 
l n dea ears Lhe dving@’ man Passe 
era day or two 1 iS reported that awa ithout ioWINe that once more 
Ri irdss delirious de iveries wel Had done poor Burgess a wrol ‘| 
r to be d iplicate s of her husband's old wife died that night. 
ion flamed up into conviction, now The last of the sacred Nineteen ha 
the town’s pride in the purity of its fallen a prey to the fiendish sac t] 
indiscre¢ d important citizen began town was stripped of the last rag of 
down and flicker toward extit ancient glor [ts mourning was nm 
showy. but it was deep 
days passed, then came more neé By act of the Li gisialure—upon prave 
oO coup were dying Richards’s and petition—Hadleyburg was allowed 
d cle n his late our,and he change its name to (never mind what 
or B eSS Burgess said Ll w not give it away), and leave o1 
Let { room be cleared I think he word out of the motto that for many ge 
ies to say something in privacy.”’ erations had graced the town’s officia 
No said Richards **T want wit seal 
I want you all to hear my con It is an honest town once more, and th 
i, SO it I may die a man, and not man will have to rise early that catel 
og I is clean—artificially—like it napping again. 
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lody, 


t eaves 
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Tone 
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Lb laP 


ter than in the summer tree 
trembles at her heart 
liv » ry .< ] ] 
living meet us, whither led, 
e greet them as we blow 
bend the wvrasses on thie be ] 
them that neve cho 
say, Who mourn the human 1Ot, 
e are as breath of men 
reath that cwoes, it cometh not 
e go to come again 
igh there’s a falling of the flowers, 
time when no bird sings, 
shed not with the happy hours 
he gladness from our wings 
breath is on the mounta pine 
Qur murmur on the sea 
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ne 
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All 
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n 1S 
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nd ¢ ternily 
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ur home, 


is God s secret there. 
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ven to the ! 

who h id never } é } l vn funeral 
the potions hat the burial should occ: 

for unrequited t w said that everyt 


ands 


orters we! holding their 


OOdGOOS On at the meeting-ground, and 
had them ficiate, as they deemed the 
ts whose F 

‘ 

of 


and a 

born free it e torch-bearers pr 
low upon the groun¢ 
waved their arms, as 

and forbade tl 

itations; 

drinking 
rrave as 

S has veen said 
tation, for jal happened many y 

ed. and the free the third and fourth generations 


fa slave. had grown even to that of a dusky 








arryvpin 


ae 


im Sot on 





igh an 


Lhinkin bout 


some bia or 


+ 


at nigg \ * broadclof 


power 


n: an’ Rube he were 


dat omens 
ain s 


he 


eben 


ranger lV 


ain ‘All name 


vers, ter de 


not 


' 


sing Lord, how dat stray nig 


an’ pick de banjo, an’ mek de 


ly dance! Eben de ‘zorters, hear 


vav off couldn’ keep dey foots 
shufflin® an’ dey han’s fum pattin’ 
ars dat nigger play de fiddle 


V id 


an’ de b’ar’s grease on he hair, he allus 


he were he mustache 


vanter set down, an’ Une’ Jah. ease Rube 


ere SO DO eve, lack er 112 


i\ 
on hi i ‘he ( 
he 


aii ne t 


ard wh dat he got 


de matter wid root, an 


rigtitl 
1b 


Jah don’ si he des 


‘he promus 


fine house lack her 


he show him 
iL er-thinkin 


Den de sti de cole 


Vy in 


inger 
ne pocket 
she ‘ain’t nebber 
money erfore, an’ s 

Ru re 


culssome 


ain’ think ‘bout no more 


V -er nigger 


he an’ he 


rae 
mighty painful, 


it ‘eount er de gal, an’ ain 


tothers des er-rinnin’ arter him; 


Jah he ain’ say nuffin, but he sot 


harm fur d ‘ dat done promus ter 


ae str: an shakes her big 
Dat gal 


harry 


e hoops in face er Rube. 


an hecasts er bout; agen he 


ir er lock uv her hai 


gal I 
} 
ner ov, 
Hit please de 
mighty uppish 
: | 
hit 
‘kle powerful, ’case he got a 


ne 


hn sne @iv 


yr mek charm yv 


OTwK 


' } 
An it night when de gal was ¢ 


‘a 
wid stranger in de moonlight 


1iKIN ae 


she see sumpen dat skeer her mos’ ter 
he feared ter holler: ft 


off fur ter 


war 


he taken he hat 
des er-talkin’ sweet’s s 


va sho’s you born, see 


horns des er-growin’ in de moonlig 


sproutin’ outer he forud; an’ she skeere: 
Lord! 


le lame foot des nuffin but er hoof 
i 


she Se€ 
De 
A oe ’ . 
at gai she know sne done 210 her pron 
real 


her e: 


] - ] = ’ 
so she iook down, an, 


my 


( 


ter marry wid de debil, ‘case Unc 


charm hit taken de seales fum 


she think ‘bout Rube ergin, an’ s 


an 


shuek an’ shuek, an’ tell de debil she eo] 


an’ show he teef 
‘You's done mine now; I 
yo An’ she sweat 


‘low ewine gib back de 


but laugh, 


ne 


pbime by.’ coie, and 


ring an’ ce 


she 


voile vear-rings, an de prom is; datsheain 


but hit de 


lub nobody but Rube: debil 


an’ he ain’ let her go, an’ he say she 
marry him; but she she ain 
hate 


Say , Gal 
him 
Une’ ‘Jah 


stranger ain’ kim ter see de 


workin’ yit, an’ bime-by d¢ 
gal no mo’ 
but er t ry pin foller her, an’ stay by her 


she work, an’ listen when she talk 


whel 
an’ hit ‘ten’ ter be ersleep; but when sli¢ 
hit, hit 
hits ugly mouf, an’ she eain’t dribe hit 
ott 
hit 


mek 


ain’ look at snap at her toes wid 


An’ bime by she shivers, den taker 


up in her lap, ‘case hit de debil an’ he 


her do hit; an’ dat tarrypin hit bite 


de blood outen her arm, ’ease she b iong ter 


he rot an’ she we 
so poly dat she gitten right scrawny. 


him an’ her promus; re 


‘*“Den Rube ain’ know what ter do 
‘case de gal ec an’ ne taken he axe an 


ry, 
eut de tarrypin’s head off, while de ga 
hold hit ter keep hit fum drawin’ back 
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it he wa’n't no 
0d 00 lack he 
iddy he des er 
mmon nigger 
in’ he mek er 
miss an’ cut de 


l’s thumb otf 


head 

heck 

ae body dey 
*h an’ stretch 
odes one nuther, 
reteh an’ 

] vel dey 
den 

des j nes 


right erfore dey 


: , 
eves, an’ dat ole 


arryvpin he if 
he 

DITIV dem 

eves at bofe uv 
em Hit go on 
dat way twel de 
gal ‘mos’ ery her 
eves out ter git 
shet er de tarry 
pin, when Une’ 
‘Jah he kim er 
long swingin’ he 
axe keerless lack, 
an’ he hear de 
commotion lack 
he nebber hear 
hit erfore, an’ 
taken sumpen 
laek wrease outen 
er box in he pock 


‘ 


et, an’ smear hit 
on de sharp aige, 
an’ blip! down 
he kim on. de 
tarrypin’s neck, 
an’ de head an’ 
de body part 
don’t jine no 
mo’, 
“Well, dat val 
done ait shet er 
de tarrypin, an’ 
dough she mighty ‘‘] GWINE WARM YO’ BIME 
po’ an’. sickly 
lookin’, lack she 
hab de swamp-fever, she say she gwine Dat 


marry Rube soon; but Une’ ‘Jah he know at her Ole Miss 
vhat were kimmin’, an’ she ain’ @wine en de fiel’, dat de 
marry Rube yit. rood. 
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CAs ( S ney er de yeatl ru Shi¢ 
sorter skeered aa e larry 1 Kit bac 

H 1ih © ne Kin Da mut one day 
Inde ro Shie t Sumpen ticKlin u hel 
Dare Te uO SO) il Sle 0) ill 


N¢ JAH AIN T TALKIN 


see hit were er long wig n’ sarpent, an’ 
hit w’ar de face er de stray nigger she 
done promus ter marry, an’ hit smile an’ 
smuie at dat 


her down de row an’ back ergin, an’ when 





she ain’ look at hit, hit bite her foots an’ 
strike wid its fans ‘case hit ewine ter be 
noticed Ever’ day hit meet her in de 
row, an’ ever’ day hit bite her, drawin’ de 
blood, an’ bim«e ry hit say it cole, an’ she 


hatter take it ip in her arms ter warm 
hit. “ease hit de debil an’ he done git de 


promus 


Well, dar ain’ nobody kin kill dat 
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gal in de row, an’ hit foller 
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snake wid er stick, an’ dar 





lat kin shoot hit wid er 


done try, an’ all de time dat sarpent de 


er-thinnin’ dat gal’s blood lack er man 

eatin’ bat, when here kim Une’ Jah do 

n de fiel’, an’ he taken de im tum 
shoulder an’ wipe de sweat offt 


him, ‘ease hit were hot ay 








he kinder keerless lack “nint de 
bullets wid de sumpen dat 
‘nint de axe wid, an oad 
Den he Say sumpen ter hese 
an pint de wun at dat streaker 


Shake, an he were sho dead ¢ 





time 


Dat gal she fall down ane 


hu@ Une’ Jah’s knees: but cde 
debil he wan't fru wid de al 


vil; 





erway tum him 
Hit were summer-time wood 
now, an’ de gnats dey pester 
de hosses an’ de eattle, an’ hit 
were fly-time ‘mongst de people 
‘We | hit were de de Dl Ss 
chance ergin, fur de gal say she 
ain’ marry de man, an’ de sai 
pent an de tarrypin bote dead 
“Well, de debil he gwine 


mek dat ga! see sights, fur he 


sot an’ think an’ think; den he 
finds out de innercentest house 
fly dat ebber was hatched, an 
put it in he pocket, an’ day arter 
day he trainin’ dat fly; den on 
de dark er de moon | : 


e set ta 


cin’ er de fly, an’ mek hese’f 

mighty small an’ git inter de 

fly, an’ fly up ter whar dat gal 

was er-settin’, an’ buzz an’ buzz 

‘He light on her han’, an 

she bresh him off: he light on 

her year, an’ she mek dem gol 

year-rings ring; an’ he tickle 

her nose, an’ stick he col 

clammy foots on her chin lack ‘“twer 

ewine ter rain; den he lit on her mout 

an’ rin her putty nigh plum crazy 

‘“When her an’ Rube was co'tin ‘un 

beknownst, he buzz an’ buzz, an’ fly e 

twixt em an’ listen ter all dey say, an’ he 

hears ‘em say when dey gwine marry, an 
he buzz so hard he mos’ skeer hese’f 

‘Den when de gal go ter bed he draw 

de blood *mos’ es bad es de sarpent, an 

pester her so she hatter kiver up her head 


wid er quilt, dough hit were so mighty 


hot Bime-by hit ‘pear lack dat gal she 
know hit were de debil, an’ she git ashy 
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is an’ dat fiv pester her so dat de smart, but U) J he foller urd 
s sav she one crazy erbout er [Little vin er-totn | 
yse- fl but dat Rube ill miphner up Den de ¢ O | Tah ey 
e debil 1ln tT Live hn ae er hie ere | ( lah \ ( 
W Un Jahoa t talkin he des ul LWwere mighty ¢ ‘ mn pain 
( 1) i hit vere de dat er cde tu " | ( ( ! in ep 
rein urine vere pium ready te. de dead fly ! ae ‘ ore 
¢ e deb how Cast ne wantet ‘ s aie ra ee 
So hiist dey Was er- prayin an’ < int er his s { 
ytin obel cle val Put ter 
el Mh Kin vii hit 
er-workin wid er intment 
, 
dat tly, an’ er-sortin , 
spedients tur te keep ct 
s sperit fum @ittin’ back 
r tie od y heh fie KID 
( e fly 


Mos’ ever’ hoodoo kin do 





I's ( ird ut hitn 
Lime dar whar de deb 
1 hit Dar illus t ou 
il ae set tacin ih Spills 
sets nter anyt n aey 
S Let ro 1nter 
Course | ne Jah eould 
) t iese f dey coteh 1th 
ol iv hit; an ‘course lhe 


t ewwine ter let de deb 
eat lim at he best came 


W « a Une’ ‘Jah he sot 


out fur ter mek er intment 
r ter coteh dat flv, so he 
f er ‘intment dat smells 
ertul sweet in he sot ae 


in yme-bvV ae fly buzz round 
in’ smell hit in’ he fin’ hit 
sweeter ter him ‘’n de gal, an 
ircit all “bout her, an eal 
er bus’; den he 
arap omen de aidge an’ DUZZ 


s wines twel he die 
de debil sperit loose fum de 
’ ’ ] 
{ 


debil ait back inter he body 


dis time ef he kin hope hit, 
so he ‘gin ter work he charm 
hard es he kin. — 


De debil mek er win’ blow 
de fly out de do’: but Une’ 
Jah follers hit Den de debil 
blow dus’ in Une’ ‘Jah’s eyes 


1 


yut he rubs hit out, an’ follers 





de fly 

‘Den de  debil bDiOW er 
strong smoke in Une’ ‘“Jah’s 
eves fu ter eep hin tum 


follerin an’ hit burn an’ hi 





DEY RETCH AN STRETCH T ES ON THER 





SNAKE 


Il 


I 


THE 


~ 


ana. 7 be 


a 
< 
“ 


a ae ee = a 





uli 
rs 


iit mos 


see 


d it 
done gone 


11 HOSS dat 


he mars 
har de 
iit were 


t 
} 


ae debil 


HOSS 
time by 
by 
Jah’s 
Vas es good es ¢ 


Hoss, an W 


j np U 


pl 
goes inter er 
groans at dat, | 
«ra) 


ae 


SO lg 


OTASS 
al 
Dar w 


as er 


ar you 


hard ter keep 


he 


im 


debil he w’ar out he hoss 


sho beatde 


Sq nel 


er rock, de 


see, 


DARK ER DE MOON 


t 


somers, nD 


na 


dat 


1] 
op down so suddent 


{ 


vas Walt 
ter close 
fly fall; 
owe’ ful 
up wid 


Case he 
jumps 
flyin’: 
charm 
le deb 
n 


IN DES HIN} 


ne 


tly, 


ne 


Une’ Jah 


‘Jah jump 


fly 
an 
in sight 


an 
rasshopper 


Une’ 


mighty 


‘Jah 
he vas 


ole ter 


h an’ drap so low ever’ time wid 
hopper, | 


uit dey say dat he done 
grasshopper er-hoppin’ 
i-eved toad er 


debilishest-lookin 


set 


toad 


all uv er sudden dat toad 
when de grasshop 


open he 


hi 


mo 
an 


fur 


m hard, an’ fum de 
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eri ‘ la snow de debil done fine fur er jay er er crow ter go kerhootin’ in 






ree e jay: but de jay ecain't brek de night-time 

















e word ter Ole Mammy Natur’, an’ eain’t Dar wa’n’t nuffin lef fur de debil ter 
ft] it night in he hole so Tuas de aepil tek Tur ter retch his body Ih suit el bat 
cain't shake him outen de tree in’ Une’ Jah hain’t got no wings; but Une 


‘Jah he spread he arms 
an’ he ragged coat, an 
riz wid de bat 

Hit were de dark el 
de moon, an’ dar wa'n't 
many bugs er-flyin’, an 
hit “pear lack dat bat 
wan't so powerful anx 








rus ter vo: an de Way 








he skimmed in space 
an’ bumped ergin = de 
trees fur ter spite de debil 
in him was er caution 
But ever’ time de 


bat skim, Une Jah 













skum, an’ ever time cde 
bat bumped, Une’ ‘Jah 
bumped, twel hit “mos 
knock de bref plum 
outen him, an’ his ole 


bald 


er goose algs es er nut 





head were es full 


















isermeat: but Une’ Jah 
were des er keepin’ up 
wid de debil. 

‘Well, dat body erde 
debil were er long way 


off, fur dey flewed an 










dey flewed, an’ rin ergin 
mo’ quare creatures in 
de air dat “pear ter be 
SOTHC ‘quaintance er de 
bat, an’ he stop ter say 
‘howdy’ ter. Dey rin 






ergin all kinds er owls, 


an’ de bat pear ter be 






mighty thiek wid ‘em, 


an’ fum de things dey 









talks terone nuther in de 
dark, Une’ “Jah think 
they mout be kin 

* Well, dev flewed an’ 
dey flewed, an’ es Une’ 





‘Jah were in mighty 










i ‘AN SHO BEAT DE GRASSHOPPER close comp uy wid de 
bat, de owls dey think 

: Une’ ‘Jah er miglity big 
: Hit were de same way wid de jay’s un, an’ dey mek dey compliments ter 
cousin, de crow; dar wa'’n’t no corn dat him Bein’ es how Une’ Jah he w’ar de 
de debil mout coax him wid in de night charm an’ were er high-toned hoodoo. he 

An’ dat whar birds an’ beastes is bet know de language, an’ mek ‘em back 

: tern men; ef you offers er man ernough, mighty perlight, des lack de owls, an’ de 


hie low ter do anything, but tothers owls an’ de bat an’ Une’ Jah dey *pear ter 


cain tgo gin Natur an’ hit ain't natechel ve des lack brudders. 












DARK ER DE MOON 


‘ADIN, 
nt ever hoodoo 
de chances el! 
eben wid de debi 
he Keep € 
cout 


arms 


Coulda 
chimblies 

lack dar wa'n 

on de houses, 
i] were iong abl 
onkiver ‘em, lack he 
do ever’ night, an’ Une 
Jah see de white folks, 
des what de \ doin’, some 
iv ‘em ‘sleep, some uv 
‘em drinkin’, some uv 
‘em dancin’, an’ some uv 
‘em playin’ cards, an’ er 
doin’ all kinds er devil 
ment dey think nobody 
kin see—stranglin’ wid 
ropes, an’ killin’ in de 
dark, an’ sech lack : bu 
Une’ ‘Jah he ain’t say 
nuffin, ‘ease hit wa'n't 
none er his’ business 
De debil he were mighty 
peart, an’ ever’ time dey 
kim ter rinuin’ water he 
try ter shoot dat bat er 
crost hit, °ease he know 
er hoodoo eain’t cross 
er rinnin’ braneh: but 
ever’ time dat bat dive, 
Une’ Jah he spread he 
coat tails wider an’ head 
‘im off, ‘ease he know 
what bre’k he charm, an’ 
de way dey kep’ er DEY FLEWED AN’ DEY FLEWED 
duckin’ an’ er- divin’ 
when all hones’ folks 


Was In dey beds was des fa'rly secand’lous; an’ he see de dodg 


» ain't do no good an’ 
‘Jah were tryin’ ter set dat gal ‘pear lack he lef’ dat body ‘cross de branch 
free fum de cuss er de debil 


so he mek de kin’ er breeze blow up 


**Well, Une’ ‘Jah he do so lack de bat dat allus mek Une’ Jah verful 
bat er Une’ Jah fit hit mig 

no, ‘case he do dey ways an’ know ; 
talk ‘doutsteddyin’ uv hit; but bime-byde wake him up when 
debil he ait tired er dodgin Une’ 
he done lef’ dat body so long already dat breeze, an’ es he fly ng he op’n he 


an’ ‘ein ter snore ‘ vere ¢ 


dat he most furgit whedder he er 


dey he eyes wide an’ el’; 
Jah, ‘case Une’ ‘Jah des could 


de know hit dry up an’ crack lack e 


nougti 
he sun, an’ he know he gwine h: de debil, an’ de way he mek dat bat duck 
power er trouble ter git back inter hit; an’ dive an’ git ‘cross dat branch whilst 
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n hese f on de groun’, an’ done ‘most day 


id an’ de debil ‘cross de ‘De body iil otherarm: but de brane] 
ere plum mad, an’ he done plum dry now; an’ Une’ ‘Jah he. 
rm fur ter mek hit work vid he charm an’ jump ‘cross an’ lay he 
( Jallh Ol One Side de haths On de DOadY an de debil he pu 
sol de debil on tother, an an’ Une’ Jah he pull rut de debil ca 
dir cross t, case he e ork ‘gin’ Une’ Jal’scharm: an’ he ho 
int no odoo kin cross) lack er dow fur ter skeer Une Jah off 
o rrre l ae spel Dy but Une Jah ain't skeere al ne Darks 
M VO” lum unner de tft ees. icK e@1l Wwol but | Hie Jal Kho | a 
¢ es dry es Cla an de an?’ he roar lack er lion an’ holler Ick ¢ 
ird es he could ter git mad bull, but Une’ ‘Jah keep he han’ wi 
in’ Une’ Jah des er trvin de charm in hit on de body 
in t ‘* Den de debil shine he eves at Une J 
rma oO “rood ‘count lack er liger-cat, an raran taran cha 


vould er mek vo dat branch were er dryin’ up too, m 


Well, when Une’ Jah fas’, an dey bole u 


; 


Vem 4herry, tur bh 


ao ib ade devil had de oie coat plum otfen Une Ja , but [ ( 


lack de debil gwine win, done marry her; fur dat de way Une 


ir ter drv up de water he ain’ nebber kim on d: 


rie Jah vol holt er de body vit Den de de 
ot de body up gin er tree he gin hit up, case he cain t work gin 
! er Tia n’ iV bit, an he sechi er po verful hoodoo, an draw de res 
se tT back Inter de b may; an uv he sperit outen de body, an TID oO} 
t twe he mou pl Im ary, las’ awful how case de dav was bre | 
move, case de debil been now, an’ go des er-limpin’ an’ er-ye 
il hit done git too dry Inter de wood 1n de shape u er lame ya 
i r DO er body case ler dorg@ dat is er-snillin’ close by 
one, an hit blonge ter some ‘Den Une’ Jah go up ter de house at 
1 dal mdrihn roun outen oil some Sait ur salt hit mek de de 
if aeb he hatter @ib hit pium miserbul, an’ he fil] up dat ole DOG 
naer ner burry too, case wid hit laek er sack, an’ tle hit up, a 
vo ter work in de mornin.’ fling hit inter de bayou 
ieblil he spit an he spit in De debil 1) fo erbout er seekin’ fres] 
| hc Jah he Work an he parst res an’ er-feedin’ on hew g@rass 


{ place no mo 


an he ain pester de gal nomo arter R 


spit hese’f ‘mos’ half inter git shet uv him, an’ dat de way ter e 


de body lif’ he arm an’ even wid him when he pesters yo’. ef vo 


1ugh—course hit were de does hit lack Une’ Jah do, in de dark 


nan iughin’ in him; but de moon 


AN’ GIB ONE LAS AWFUL HOWL.” 











Jah 



























ryt 
ished ih a 


modest LIViIng i 


Westwood, a village of in 
' 


considerable S1Z¢ not far 





distant from West Ches 
terin Pennsylvania. The 
emoluments of his posl 
tion as pastor of St 


Gabriel’s Chapel amounted 


only to about four hundred 

do irs perannum Neve 
theless, thoug!] this mcome 

was so modest, tle Rev Knoch 


Miller had felt himself warranted in be 


coming engaged in marriage to a 


idy 


Keeper of the 


young 
the daughter of a prosperous store 
village, a Miss Marietta 
Hawkins 

The startling events which 
young gentleman, the account of which 
is about to follow, occurred immediately 


upon the 
Christmas 


atternoon of the day befor 


Upon that day he had taken 


the noon train to Philadelphia for the 
purpose of purchasing a Christ nas gilt 
I ted to the intended partner 


ife, and to this 


Oo i iIndertaking 


ht no inconsiderable thought 
ana ce ation 
a taste at once practical and 


8 











purpose that she should aid him in mak 


ing the proper select ie handsome 


rift he 


designe d to pure 


Hase¢ 


In person our hero possessed a slender 


and delicate frame, and he was endowed 
With a gentieness of manner that was al 
most feminine in its nature Not only 


because of his priestly profession and his 
studious imnelinations yu because of a 
haturai CIsposition as vell, he was sin 
gulariy retiring aud timid in his habits 
These characteristics peculiar! ntted him 
for the society ol the entler sex, and by 
them e was held in no small esteem as 
possessing a disposition of unusual gen 
Lieness and aniabdilit When it is added 
that he was 1 mode itelv fond of ike 
and tea, the polite reader is put entirely 
in possession of a kno dge of the per 
son and the disposition o e hero of this 


hnarrallve 


The 


mind of the Re 


ne sped in the railroad train through the 
ea mma rhe mmdscape vas So entire 

occupied wit the consideration of dif 
erent and ornate styles of coal-oil lamps 
that he was altogether unaware of the ap 








! 1 S~LPAan? ) ering i ( oO 
Re I Mille ‘ : » allo ( on 
( ‘ sf ‘ rut i no ¢ oO OD 
0 ( sSaiong Astra 1 
) re i ’ s ) I t Vert al 
i ) i ~ ils. app 
nNeonsit ¢ ‘ ¢ ineed 
‘ ‘ eYs t ine s s ers ) 
¢ ad ‘ ! ( rs 
ete L pres ¢ ‘ , sing . 
ut ( ovn id bu nol ) 
these int s or i : aired s go ‘ t 
iddress U Hn, Spea O \ in accel t al 
‘ 11s i San 0 siimatl 
* ( Silt Ol na OM { is 
s Gy i t S il occupied the. ine 
Live i ( if maces a eS « ( B 
st ( itla i ‘ v1ious traveller ’ go 
ed ove rie The € tire ib ible Oo Lobe wa t Ss 
i iVsS 0 SuCHL OCCASIONS as I S to establish 
I sf ea sé t rel li nt € ( sell 
om | ( stion concerning the count through 
‘ | 
() ’ Out el overconhe ) the nmpos lg ip 
1 Lice Ss nelg or, and at a times timid in the 
presence oO entire strangers, miurmured some ot ery 
quistinet ac 2 eagimel ot the olite s ch W iW Cil 
‘ ia ee] i ored ereupon if ) e) ontinued as 
1] S 

l am. s 1e said i stranger upon s railroad 

irpose st r Ove ita plac called Mec i mut how 
ta listant 1 i I rh Mas » | lhl ¢ rt t OSS LO 

[ th observed the Rev. Enoch Miller ut it 
. neXt s 1 ’ 

Ln fara ( ed ( otnel s sO 1 il is It il 
And then idde. issumMming an air of extreme friend 
ness, he cont LE Upon n ord, | eannot but re 
ret it | in t to have i Ol el wPournes I ) I 

ist niorm o { it’ thie nstant | clapped eves ipon 
ma L cones i prodigious faney for your person, and 

im sure, could my journey be prolonged, I might 

romise Sel much Improvement and entertainment 
O e « ersation Of one so inte vent aS you ap 
ear to be 

so surprised was oul ierO at this sudaden ind nex 
ected address of compliment from an entire strange! of 
so magi cent an appearance as his new icqualntance 
esented 1 t he found it upon the nstant altogether 
ln MOSSITD ILE ) rane a slnaie appropriate ord of reply 
to the polite speech with which he had been favored 
No is f ess surprised when the stranger, rising 

s \ om his séat mnd suddenly etraving eve 
ippearance of extreme eagerness stood yazing tora con 
Ss ‘ ipie t rie icK ft 0 i 1 t ength ot e Cal \ 

















. s i st i 
‘ ne considerable 
a ce i ‘ 
, Pe S YT, ' . 
\I 
I SLO ) G i es tio 
S rie is 
ers vce s 
i hn Ss seal . 
psana e of ca 
ome said the R Eno 
s at Wes a 
n Philadelphia And thie ! 
the — 1 fps one 
+4 + 
eS we e¢ he 
ad Xi} ! if 1S ?) » Ve 
iV to , nel Olls ) Lpu 
e} considerabi¢ ) ice in 
inp for a young ) ny 
l ce My moth Ss to go 
t 1al hie Lie ASSIS i cet ot it'll i 
ad ce rhc ‘ 1 it the t S 
8) es sO CONS i e ah ou i\ 
edo ivs Oo rt Il can il 
M ed upon to execute mivse 
eed cried the ‘ 1 ou 
e is vastlv interes Oo. al l eannot 
el ipplaud the exquisite extray 
1 il can onipt ( oug oO 
ghitful a gift Indeed I dare ve 
» affirm t t S ] ender or some 
dy V hose eat Der ips ina 
¢ uUISile ehnarms ive é 1 ¢ 
ymie the fortress o our heart 
t s start] e” «discovery of a secret 
ed ou ero Was htireiv overcome 
infinite confusion He felt the 
rise to Ss ict Tt nis cheeks 
ad as I re i\ ered 11S 
\ nile cutor 1sha not sa 
‘ or I perceive by vour height 
‘olor that I have muessed aright | 
LIrely pleased t il should e SO 
for I confess that I mvs im la re 
case aS voursel!l | too hl ¢ a wed toa 
youn ind cha ming iay\ \ 1O has prom 
sed to be m\ \ und \ »>IS HOW LlIiVInNE 
so spoken the stranger sudden] \ 
for urd ina ia andu onour 
Khee ihn a most htimnnate and con 
dential manner S ie said [ be 
ve are Ow approac ne my station 








‘ vit I ‘ a ‘ s 
i 
Ny, , [I « rac » be ma : 
> O ‘ i ‘ ~T 
| 
l T¢ ~ 
‘ t | r des 
( i 1 Sf es me o 
( ste I ¢ ( S St tlo t s 
ive i ¢ se ora i 
, « ‘ _ ‘ ‘ i I » 
COME ) ) Oo ts t j Sli¢ is 
| 
ened I S enae Lo present 
to Ss evel C wa to. 
¢ ( orego es uid ree ¢ 
( ) ) ) ning 10 net 
hie ( lowers | 
a t ¢ ( ( ed \ 
steps us l.am I to ow that | 
aiscoye sf ( ‘ | Ss pove 
1e nig Media 
nde S said ou ero o r 
It eus re { ou e lo i 
such 1 Cust hiess Geet vo Ss 
cal L 1eSs¢ rer-boyv to our a 
In IOSSLD LE cre e ote spea 
Ing l nereas f ( train 
SsiackKkened S pace ie if : ( 
Station ti VSS | c s « 
pac Ku" 0 ‘ ) t = et S 
Lio} ima ca ) ¢ LiKe Lhence »\ ( 
presentatio fac ‘ 
en deer Sil S our hero 
ao o See tL service I can render 
Ou nh thie hatte r Oug tie mMaed 
COULd | e i Lhe iSsislLance to 
mu | Ould @lac el ou mV ald 
lo this polite observatio nocent of 
LnV Sé¢ Ous Intel i Lo t in bounded 
amazeinent of the Re Knoch M er. the 
otnel sudadel rrasped 11S ma \ a 
i ehemence ft il Cause Lhe JoOmMts o s 
Ku es to « ( (renerous mat e 
eres n i Ole? ! ‘ ipparent DY 
the profoundest em vratitude I 
Kn the moment eheld you. | eould 
nol be mistake} ou Ho yenerous ! 
It sha re Icce pPLEer is grate i \ ind ¢ 
tire iS if is et C i US otfere 
You s i ii ) flowers to ts 
beloved des i 
lo say that « ero iS astonished at 
Lie bie ectedness and the assurance of 
this address ou e to convey no ade 
quate agea of! Lise emotions that over- 





* rie N ‘ ‘ ‘ y 
5 es tog ie! ) 
tre i ~ ) ‘ ! ) il i 1 ~ 
( st ) sp SES bndeed 
t i i viitened 
) i rg t mistuke me 
N ( e¢ t s cre | ao? t 
ry take rl \ ine i once the most 
generou anid Lhe nost modest oF 1 nal 
De os | . stance you shat 
not escape e thanks it are istly 
yours B ( rie percelve Lha Lie 
raliroad tra S nearly stoppec indt il 
must preset eave you. According 
| ive ol Lime ft complete 4 ié Sma 
Instructions [Io our guidance in this mat 
te! ii vo ive so aiy undertaken 
But, s otested the Rev. Enoch 
Miller ut, s 


Nav Sil salad tiie ovne? Do not 





consume the time DV UNnNeCceSsSsSAr\ protesta 
tions of yout ness to accommodate 
me iste itlentively, rather, to my in 
structions You w nd at the Broad 
Street iilroad station in P iwelphia 
i e mn Vith red iarand a crimson 
vaisteoat iting at the exit cate You 
eannot mistake him, fo e 1s possessed 
as you may guess, of no ordinary ap 
pearance He Ss acquall ted With ali the 
circumstances of this affal He wi i give 
vou every struction as to how to pro 
ceed por OUP CODMTLSSION 

But. sn eried our poor hero, des 

1\ ao please listen to me for a 

nt 

Nay said the ether vou do but 
waste Lime | KhOW What you vould 
ask You would ask me how my agent 
in Ph idelp isha recognize you and 
I have mt told you how you sha rec 
ognize him \s the stranger spoke | 
drew fron s hngera ring,which he pre 
sented »« oung clergevman no took 
l i@l|PleSsly\ idly KhHO hn \ il Ii€ 
did Wear this ring sald his strange 
acaualntancee ind upon presenting t 
m ISSISTA nstantly recognize 
vou ~ " wcredited iwent, and V1 
( mi} ‘ ¢ mst wtions ech I find | 
ive ot t ‘ to convey te ou mee 

e t i " ilread stopped, and the 
passengers are ea yr tie cal My i 
quatit ince Ou is heel nol only 
vast ‘ p ‘ining to me, but infinitely in 
st ( eas ( ind I trust t itat atu 
ture day it may be more deliberately and 
less ist \ esumed (700K ) ind may 
God ess you for your generosity to ar 
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) sf ! i! el ess Ss l r 
rare t cre nie IS lial 
\\ 1 est vordas lie young cierg 
n ~ eX irda ry acqualhtance I 
1 OW Ss ce i Lit t Out onee 
ng ermimited this ( ess victin 
te single ord of protest or refusa 
e re moment out ero pveheild thin 
ean to ‘ piatform ind make S Wa 
t eve) ippearance Of extreme ane 
imitaler iste to the sta iV that ied t 
Lhe street ibo ‘ 
sut it Was not un the train had be 
Pub agall oO move ind to accelerate ts 
speed nat ou hero so far recovered his 
scattered icuilles aS to Observe he ring 
( had been ae vered to hin nh so 
extraordinary t Thannel md \ ne 
Ss eld eC lLDLeSSLYV nhs hand Vas 
iseal-ril conta ne astone of a \ 1d 
MOOd-red COLol ind marked WV 1 Slrange 
i¢ ers i marenh Vota Russ in charactet 
Lhe rin tsell being curiousiv and or 
ae l ehasead and e) raves ind seer 
ne ol ve V considerabie va le 
The author here coneludes this chap 
ter of his story by Observing that. having 


placed the ring upon his finger, the Re Vv 
Enoeh Mi er completed the balance Of his 
ourney to Philadelphia in such a confu 


sion of tho 





hts and speculations upon 


nis ite adventure as had never before dis 
turbed the calm of his even and moderate 
hile 


CHAPTER II 


4 


HAT-BOX 


OR had our hero re 

gained any consider 
abie degree of equa 
nimity against the time 
that his railroad train 
Broad 


Street station Ratl 


reached the 


er had his apprehen 


sions become the more 





acute and oppressi vé 

as ne approact ead his 

* ; 

Ne destination some 

where within his bos 

om, to be sure, thers 

burned a tiny ray « 
ope that he might 


f 


some fortunate chance 


escape any further 


entanglement in the 


adventure, or eise that 
; ' 
i Y 


wlieiee finan 





+e RS 


aOR EROS 








eee 








eXIt va lié rete d 

i EPS oO tie 

re ! sf ¢ e for 

} eC nad een ad 

ected to loo In 

aeed il w th sred fall 

inc ( nson isteoat to 

cre if i Oo it colored 

ia a lite our-l nad tre ind a 

‘ bDiue elot cout t netal buttons 

fello vas rendered so conspicuous 

ore mid the surrounding and n re 

crowd of ( ristmas travellers that 

1 Lhe most careless observer ec; ild ho 

ive ovel ooked nim 

pon the instant ou hero Was pro 

) tempted to puss Ss } 


io 
l nou i earing f Obse r 
) eve S , rere S S e 
is not des eq to ¢ ip SO e€uS 
tha Ca ‘ 1 ! ether or ne ri 
other recog ed sol expression of s 
a l prose pon s ( nienans LD | 
wl t ‘ ‘ mossessed son See t 
info nh as to our hero's p onal ap 
pearance, he stepped quickly rward and 
touched thie \ ne Cle nan uy Lhe 
elbo idaressin airectiy monn Lhe 
su ( ol S ¢ SION 
I perce é - e said Vv the ring 
por ut rare it vou are he for 
erable a period ‘ OX vou kno of 
s e package-roo waiting your de 
mat Here, s Ss the chee and upon 
the presentation thereof thy ittendat n 
thie rac we room ] nmedilate cit 
e! our chara oO If vou \ l 
obtain it, 1, in the meat ! secure 
you a hansom-cab to a ou ts de 
very for s,s 1 ! ou 
But, my dear friend,” cried the young 
clerevman ere Sa nost mons S 
n ike ) hile in no party | e 
DOX IS hone Of mine, nor do IT in the east 
inderstand any o S DUSINESS In eh 
I find myself entangled. Do you not 
think hat vou yourself could delivey t 
to its destination naeed, rather than 
e obliged to undertake ¢ S cOMmMMISSION 
petite | Mllid o ( five VOU a quarter 
of a dollai vO uid oblige me by un 
dertaking the affair yvourss 
Indeed Sil Said thie other \ e 


I would gladly satisfy almost any request 


YOu might be pleased to urge upon 
me, even hmout the rt ard of so mu 
hnivicent a sum as it hich you protfer 
hie Im OL Instance Il Lies entirely be 
yvona my power to accommo ite vou, for 
not only are my directions very expiielt 
that | must deliver this box to no one ex 
eepling him » SHOWS ichh a Tring as 

il ich | perce ( ipon vou we) 

it also | ive some ery pressing’ and 
exact & DUSINESS \ eh | aiscove ae 
mands my Mimediale md und aed a 
Lention 

B cried the Re Bio M 

I er you to tisten to me for imo 
rié t patience | ! ~ ihiorn you 
t [ came up to to S atternoon for 
the express purpose o X pe ga ve 
considerable sun ! { 

















1 é ( irs | may te 1 Lhie ~ wosed » Ss » PIS l er for thy 
t ie) hal SOTLIE COAL O in ( ( e of Cat ng I 
| esign is i seus e present 
i oO O idv of n q i ‘ bhere rema Ss bul ttie for the aut 
WOreove n mother 1s uling Tor me t idd to this second chapter of his sto 
y nel it M Va Ihi¢ ers eXxce ne i our nero aiscovered tf 
( Lie IUSTNeESS O ru vg S ret ured man Vil Lhe crimse 
COMMISSION 18S a@a matter of so mu mncon steoat awaiting his coming noid 
venlene to me that | uid gladly g f ope. e door of the hansom-cab He 
you not a quarter of a dollar only uit he received his final instructions. whic 
t en t rly ce Ou COUILE t ecule l ere i e hat-bDox is Lo be dé Verer 
ior me it No. 1917 Cadwallader Street. and that 
At this the 0 ©) ! Spite ol Ss re { lest iio vas plain marked upo! 
spectful demi tno begat Lo ex ) SO the tag atta ed to tiie string He of the 
signs Of Impatience pon mm ord ( nso Waistcoal Turthermore informe 
81! he said I ould @ladadiy adoat Lhing out ero Im pressing Ss Injunctions 
to favor you itain S Instance S not t several repetitions—that the box was 
pDOSSLDIe We do but se time in Oot ! t to be ae vered at the front door of 
less talk Here s the check pon thie the house, but at the allev ceate. for that 
pric iwwe-roon ad Imus HSISL I il vou secrecy of cde very isa port of infir ¢ 
take Land ade i \¢ no iongwel ro Sool ! por l ( oO be obsel e¢ l t ¢ iffa 
is vou nave ( mned thie I » vo Hi ne peel Ss) n 
: : na i e Ol i yO 14 il Line s cle ( Ounhne 
cab-stand clergvn is Lhere 
ere 1 SI Q 1 ( ( ( nto t ( se ( ‘ 
the ut ne ind of our vounge clerg ‘ : 
5 
a i } est aisa pearing ao ! 1 ¢ Spruce a - 
proa Sta i ead oO tlhe ¢ ST a Lhe ca 
Yr, and ( 
Ko SOM) Linnie ( ere SLO (AZT COME nal 
Arte ( iting Here eelings pine 
! i tie i oO despa ut, po Ip Ss 
SESS vy i a | COSTAE i ‘ cit ree ( ‘ oO 
} osop wid ding it’ die is no i pret 
¢ ) embarked 1 the affan ( Ss ‘ 
re ones ! to tive considerat nH pace arove 
I il i ( See cr | il ( is to ‘ nme t¢ 
l Live ontesr 1 ota msom-eab ya 
his ComMmissi could not occupy n CHAPTER I 
abo es or halt at our HI PRISING ENCOUNTER OI HE REV 
; I rie mma t S mother ie ra oOmat I cil Mil hkl WITH A STRANGEI IN \ 
: endo ec | extraordinary a t ce f LINED ¢ ERCOAT 
would probab iit eve 1 longer time \FTER a considerable space of time, the 
{ 1 int i lo . rviy hansom-cabd ihn Whie! oul hero was en 
, \eceord oly t Ste recovery ot sconeed drew up to the sidewalk of a 
' equal L\ is I Ss consideration permit street and upon his flinging back the 
te e made his iV throug the crowd doors and dismounting from the vehiele 
ot ¢ ristmmas travellers to the pae ioe with the h it-box In 1 is hand our youn? 
on e polite attendant hereof gave clergyman discovered himself to be stand 
rh por presentation of the cheek, a In@ atthe terminus of a iong, narrow a 


ich extended the entire lengt 


ee 
y 
/ 


stamped vith = the manufacturers of the block Opening upon this narro 

name ind presenting such an appearance thoroughfare was an innumerable quar 

' is to ‘ ne e observer to believe that titvw of alle cates Is i multitude o 

t ] ‘ f+ } f f 
contained a high SUK hat o he per a as marreis and DOXeS O I’e ise encun 
It as enciosed 1 no wrapnpe rut vas bered the entire stret« h of view 

securely tied up with a stout cord i ng My eood friend,” said the Re V Enoch 
a loop at the top into which the earer Mille wiadressil the coachman of the 











cle from which he had just descend 
1 bee vou to inform me ho I an 
to p weed vit miy COMMISSIO 
S xX muUSL De eft at No. 1917 Cad 
er Street; now how am I to dis 
é mong the neredible number of 
cates efore me, the one to | i 
( rere s directed 
lo s address the coachman replied 
is ne asperivy tha ne knew noth oO 
it thie yusiness and that he cared less 
t ha nao ce ered his charg il 
( ce § yulated by the one 
hired tie cab us OWh respons 
\ is now entirely il in end 
ere l ( mimediatel \ wd his 
mp to the horse and dro e away 
iving our hero standing upon the 
ewalkK and to so HN de Ces 
At this sudden and unexpected de 
irture of the only one upon whom he 
ssessed al claim Tor assistance, he 
‘ nota ttle at a loss as to how next to 
oceed Or e was not in the ¢ b ac 
stomed to practica iffairs or to depend 
ery great pon nis OWn exertions 
\ccordingiv, he knew not what next to 


orto whom tot irn for assistanes ana 


his 1aecision and perplexXIty he col 





ved a sudden disgust and itrea Tor 
f il-bDOX OT so extre 1 sort that, had 
possessed a more vehement tempera 
ent vould ive ed him to curse it 
ear ] s e cause OT such considerable 
noyance and inconvenience to himse 
At this Junecture he was aroused from 
ese displeasing thoughts by the ap 
ach of a stranger whom he had before 
rely observed Stand a short dis 
ince awa'\ it the corner of the street, 
eaning against the lamp-post and smok 
inga cg Apparently pereeiving our 
iero’s perplexity, this individual came 
isurelv toward him IndDuttoning, as he 
rew near, the elaborate rogs that lace 


ie front of a lone and euriously fash 


med overcoat, made entirely of fur ap 





parently extremely rich and costly An 
Astrakhan hat with a gold medallion in 
i¢ ‘ont, and a red neck-cloth pinned 


an extraordinary diamond solitaire 
completed his singular and strikingly for 
‘ n costume. His black eves, EXCeSSIVE 


it and restless, burned like sparks 





or lieht beneath his deep and overhang ng 
brows, and his waxed mustachios and his 
swarthy face gave to his expression a 
most sinister and forbidding look 


All these partic ilars, however, our here 
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id i i yrnie to « serve or thie 
strane i sha ( s i 
proached . mime ‘ iddressing 
} é r correc lg relon 
Ene is S 

| serve t vou ppear to 

ra ~ ! ml See to petra 0 
small adeore oO iIncertaint ind ¢ ‘ oO 
i t | | ‘ t ) i t »> to { i 
[ beg of you that you command 
1d eand sistance as la is sur needs 
na dictate 

hae ( ea oul ero, great 

re é er L the strangers po t and iffa 
Dit ) us ‘ art prod OUSLY nN na 
I confess tha l am i oO Small decree 
pu ed as ( Lo proceed upol i com 
missioh Oo ch I eannot altogether un 
derstand ‘ esent purport Tal SS a 
t pate the iture results must rm 

ou i Culne ip to town 0 the eX 
press purpose f purchasing a handso1 
ind expensive Coal-oil imp aS a ( ris 

mas Itto Lt voung iy oF my acqua I 
Annee To aid me hn t S mv mother is 
even no awalting me (adoubtiess with no 
inconsiderabie degree of anxiety ana ap 
prehensiol it Mr. Wanamever's store 
Conce Lnel ( my Surprise il e1nYg 
intrusted Dv a ered Strange il such 

1 COMMISSION S that upon lich I dis 
cover mvsell to be embarked lL must in 
form vou, sir, that Ll am en to believe 
that tos bo contains a handsome assort 
ment of roses ind L have been com 
manded by one Whom | pever before this 
day he lve to PAVE them at the iile 

rate ol No 1917 Cadwallader Street 

Now which gate it is that belongs to 

that residence | am entirely at a loss to 

gE uess 
| protest sir,” ered the iffable 
stranger, ~° an n no wise surprised at 

Live ditheulties that sO embarrass you 

Thev are ndeed, of a ve puzzling na 

ture Nevertheless In one particular 

] mia ee 0 issistance to vou or you 

mav observe tha euch aliev gate bears 

an appropriate number, and bY a stretch 
of intelligence one might conceive that 


each number belongs to a house to which 
the gate appertains If you will accept 


me for a guide, I will gladly lend you 


a Live issistance 1h my power to reacii 
vour destinatior ind together ve will see 

ve nay not discover the partic liar 
gate of which you are in seareh.”’ 


This unexpected and generous offer of 
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( ) stant accepted i pleasure 
a gratitude Vhich é oO no pains 
oO cea hnereupot his he foun 
Trie. eading thie vay ima é ollo 

0 Lowe ( they plunged 01d nt 
t ha © passave i\ ( Ie ne € 
SLé ~ iro | i barrels and oxes tf 
( ‘ icted f ay 

And no it last our hero began fa 
nea he completion of s } table 
Lask His heart beat 1] ohh W 1 ope, ant 
nee more his fe began to assume S 
customary brightness 

Om such pleasant contemplation as 

these thoughts evoked he as most i 
expected ind rudeiy i iKeTEe DY t 
holding his conductor turn sudden 


n Wilh a countenance at once so 


threatening and so sinister that he stopped 


short, his anti pations Shattered into a 
thousand fragments, and he himself sud 
denly rooted to the spot upon which he 
stood. He st held the hat-box helpless 
yin his hand, but under the bas sk Stare 
of the other his breath gradually appear 


ed to be Grawh away Trom him so that 





Lhousand ap 
prehensive thoughts flew wildly through 


his brain, and he instantly became aware 


that he had been decoyed Into this place 

by his companion that some fell and dire 

design might be executed upon him. 
Fora moment ortwo his new acquaint 


ince regarded ili with Savage and ma 


levolent silence; then he burst forth into 
a harsh and discordant laugh that in 
wise tended to recon pose our hero’s 
nerves ** Fool!” he eried, **and did you 
then hope to deceive me yw ith your apish 
pretences to innocence and candor? What 


must vou think of my Simplicity and lack 


of penetration when you try so to play 


upon my credulity, and yet display upon 





your tinger the very ring that was once 


the personal property of Prince Nicholas 
Koniatowski! Know that your machin: 
tions are adiscove red, and Lhat yo 
self stand unmasked of your « 


semblance of innocence! 

Had a bolt of lightning fallen f 
clear SKY overhead and 
the Re Enoch Miller could ne I 
been more thunderstruck than he 
Lhis une x pected and terrifving ¢ 
The sight of his eyes faded, hi 


swam light as a bubble, and the s 


appeared to go out of his thighs ) 


his knees smote together beneat 











er Wanamevers store 
\vain Line ol el surst out LnLo 
SSO! iit ind sa pore auch 
What e& cries Do vou still 
to pla pon m Kno then 
for | ee Gays past | have 
Y " ilk 19 imost Vithout 
dd or vest, for your master or for 
( of Ss ac LS 1h GIS@UISE Your 
na - place S discovered, and 
é ( this very insta r mno-ce 
ed vengwean¢ of Nicholas Ko 
itOWSK ovel ing you Utter 
kut a single out or one call for 
elp, and you are a dead man! 
\ um! delive Lo me your trea 
sure 
As he spoke he t ist his hand 


Oo his DOSOmMm and adrew thence a 
ou Keen, and glittering dagve) 


and advanced upon our hero with 


so threatening an aspect that a 
qouche ot coiad water emptied pon 
him could not have aroused hin 


more instantly or more violently 


to action. Withashriek he sprang 
backward from his savage assa 
ant, thinking nothing else but that 
the knife would ipon the instant 
be grating betwixt IS ribs 





next moment his legs enco intered 


an aSh-bdarrel, Which lmimediately 
gvyave way before him, and ere he 


realized what had befallen him he 


and it were rolling over togethe 
n a blinding cloud of dust and 


ashes, and an avalanche of house 


hold refuse and half-consumed cin 
ders 

As he fell he shrieked again and 
igain for assistance, and at tlie 


Same time became aware that the 

it-box had fallen beneath him 
and that its pasteboard sides ad 
eracked and burst asunder beneath 


his we tit 


As in answer to his call for help 


a gate near by was burst open and 


several otner heures s iddenly ap 
pe ared upon the scene 

Of what thereupon took place 
our hero was only partly aware, 
Dut as he lay among the ashes the 
tramplin r of feet smote the earth 


about him, and a dreadful and si 








cea 
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; 
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lent strugel is b Yr enacted Ove thie ear of the house to which he had 
I \ oO is Sl} ( i ou wma ( ( oO del ¢ Lilie il-DOX 
en is iLtered ind then thie Here it is aiscovered that his trousers 
‘ vat sudden ceased, and the sound | neg caught upon a barrel nail, had bee 
of ra footsteps rang along the alle rel Opel in two places, extending Tro 
i S lost ipou the street thie nee to the ankle Ace aingiy t 
Ss a to an apartment ivhnishead wit 
Prese our ero felt himself lifted extraordinary sumpt iousness and after 
He iS propped gainst the whitewas Oriental stvle, and there his trousers were 
ed fence behind to dad jiimse co emoved d hie isgivena pair of vell 
Tr ea bd I ree r tour sa ure ind to S ara ers iso ol in Orie i patlel 
eigt oOo ne hgures, one of them a @g Lo be yvorn until bis accustomed carments 
ganti ack, Cla 1 curmous Orienta could be mended and restored to liilm 
costume nd tavore Wilh an extremely 
forbidding aspec CHAPTER 1 
But howe r threatening at first were IHE SURPRISIN( INTERVIEW BETWEEN THI 
the expressions and actions Of these ne , NG CLERGYMAN AND AN ORIENTAL PI 
ac rs Upo! e scene. thev underwent at CESS OF GREAT BEAUTY 
Stant « inge Of disposition when then OR how long a time he 
eves Te DO ering that adorned his as ho leit to his 
oe} l ( umed aloud, gabbling wh devices our hero 
to one anottie na foreign tongue wna had ho means of 
ea ! aa ng s ind and ex@nin iscertalning but t 
Or tne « ect oO their mterest Lhe must have peen Tor 
ciosest seru Then, in ar hstant severa hours 
tiie If oO nand began brushing biie oht was rapidly 
Tre ( thes the asnes and e dust fading into darkness 
l it covered expresslng a Live vnhiie When tlie aool vas 
Line tmos Oli ide for his safety and opened ane he same 
f ¢ oO Oriental negro who 
I is t ! St these attentions had before conducted 
is ‘ ib our hero as ii been n Into the apart 
their tol el nee that a sudden and ment presented him 
yvioler eV i iltered by one of the sell and With the 
group dire \ e eves of all to some most profound obei 
( ect por e g 1i¢ md out er sance and hnverv im 
fo yw o é ndicatron of i point neg perrer EK or] sl n 
I rel i sight so extraordinary as formed hin that i 
t rely to bereave him ol it fe facul had In 1 near-by 
t ie had et. naming to hin apartment desired to 
| ie Bu bap i DOX Upon vhich he had thank him ftoran im 
fallen ] e! vst open by the force of portant service he had 
his impact ind now out from the split perhaps UNCONSCIOUSLY, 
and S iLteres pasteboard there mushed i rendered her 
double Tit il of precious stones of in It was in vain that our 
cred e size and beauty and variety ol voung clergyman urged that 
< rr, g ering in the sui vht with an he Was entirely too discomposed 
concel e radiance and splendor by the several events that had befalle: 
im to comport himself with any credit 
The author to complete this third chap In an nterview of such a nature: nor 
t S Work las ONLY to add that this would the black hearken to any ol the 
prodig is treasure of precious gems was protestations that he made as to the in 
Speedilv gathered up into two empty to advisability of his paving his respects to 
mato-cans tha S Triendly captors Gt such “a Strange lady clad as to his nether ex 
thev mav be « ed) disinterred from the tremities in vellow silk drawers. To all 
dadepris of e overturned ash-barrels, and that he could urge ipon this point the 
tha IS tas being completed, the Rev black on Vv rep ied that the eut of a pair 
Eno M e) is escorted hroug the ol trousers was ¢ ntirely a matter of fash 
cate and up ( rIcK path to the door il ion, and that in the country whence came 











lady to mm ¢ is abou 
a iced the varments he then ( 
re irded as being not only ve 
mutextremelyvy hanadsome as 
Wit Ste satistaction isl Sa 
) eved our hero was ob red 1 
< suabpie conductor W oO ied 


ulis and apartimie hts, and ushered him a 


i Various Sumptuously ay 





st into a room whose Orental mam 
ce and splendor exceeded the possib 
of bis wiidest Imagining’s Upon the 
s hung tapestries of heavy and On 
i] damask hilst a multitude of East 
nh ivs oO 1! nite macnihcence and 
iutv were spread thickly upon the Moon 
e splendors of this apartment vere bi 


iantly illuminated by the light « 


perfumed waxen tapers burn 
an \ candlesticks apparently 


nd of exquisite WOrkMmanship, 


if a score 
Ing in as 


of silver 


and the 


irniture and appo ntments were of ebony 
i thi ~ ‘ 

Upon a eushioned couch at the farthe 

e of the room reclined a female tigure 

id nh alk @Xquis Le neg ivé of ve ] oO SILK 
presenting so ravishing a beauty that 


id she been a houri from Pat 


e Rev. Enoch Miller. Near te 


adise sli¢ 


) he r lay 


" ite Inlaid with ebony and mother-of 
pearl, which she had apparently ONIN j ist 
t moment before al ed to slip fron 
he indolent grasp The hat d that had 
perhaps just struck its silver strings no 
ightly held a cigarette, from chy arose 
a thread of blue smoke perfuming the 


irm and fragrant air with the 


irkish tobacco 


Altogethe overcome with the 


iis Surroundings and the bea 


aroma ol 


splendor 


( ! ity Ot thie 
lady, our hero, obeying her injunctions 

ceone ila dream, Sank 1ntoac ishion ed 
ehair whieh the eager atte ndant placed fo. 

s accommodation 

After he had somewhat composed hin 
S lf and had ma degree recovered from 
the embarrassment that his vello SILK 
drawers occasioned him, the lady ad 
dressed him as follows, speaking with a 


sufficiently to thank you for tl 


iccent **Mvy dear sir, I know 


vou have this dav rendered n 


t 
{ 


ie Prineess Zurlinda Koniato 
ie treasure you have fetched | 


I must inform you, my only sou 


port Without it. the unhappy 


would have been poor indeed 


a foreign 
not how 


ne sery ice 


e | aln 

WSK and 

Ilier was, 
{ 


ree OF Sup 
Zurlinda 


I pray you 
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LO LhIs C1L\ 


pur} 
I I 


nero 


pon 


irration c ever’ 


} vit t t ) 
Pitta Liat Lernoon 


ha suppressed emotion tha 
Nor 


ved into 


s story 


immoderate and 


iughter, 


protest 


Lraoradinary 


t t 


oO listen to 


it I perceive that vou are indeed ex 


hat has befallen you 


that you take s 
rve to 


Ho, Yuse 


master’s best!” 


is command 1e 


sappeared from the 
entered again, 


tilled 


‘re bottle 


presently 


vold 


a 
tipped with 


immediately poured 
Ing liquor 
h he present- 


t 


otner to our nero 


had tasted cider 


MAGAZINE 


iroughout 


nerous and so amp 


eourage and 1s 


ror. He 


second 


and 


first, 


a resolution that enabled 


iV to reply to his companion s 


es with a very pretty spirit, but with 


influence his brain appeared 


Strange 


and ce LICIOUSIS 


his accustomed timidity 


Same degree he 


Inspired 


e had | 
trangver He « 


ired marks of a ligh 


more jocular and { 


well received the lady 


partook very freely of the beve rage 


she had offered her 


wuest), he Was n 


boldened to 


further efforts, until at 


€ mbarked 


length 
tlow 


stream of witticism of 


f upon a 
anda 
ever 


before suspected he was 


The laughter and applause of 


auditor stimulated him to ever 


rreater efforts, and her unbounded merri 


awake ned In Hilm a responsive joc 


ty little less vehement. 
lndeed,” she eried, in interval of 


an 
one of the paroxysms of mirth that over 


whelmed her.and with tears standing in her 


eves ‘indeed, sir, | protest that it is one 


he greatest misfortunes of my life that 
ave never before made your acquain 

Your Vivacity and vour wit alike 

me that you have altogether Ss 

taken your profession,and that you shou d 
rather entertain the large and varied audi 

ence of a circus than be so entirely lost to 

fame as you doubtless are m 

‘his exquisite piece of flattery so de 
lighted our hero that he knew 

kind ** Madam,” he 

° 


itmost solemnity of 


not how 
to reply 1th 


ed nn the 


protest 
counte 


nanee I never before knew I was pos 
. f 1 ? 
sessedl of So much 


wit as that which 
have, I 


irely wasted my powers, and 


you 
are pleased to applaud I find, 


hi erto en 








NEW 


rlated 
‘tta Haw 


not 


Ins 
care 


As he 


in a voice olf 

is had never be 
But if this 

how much 

git when 


ng ended her 


‘ergyman 
is wild 
ae pres 

from his mind 
Miss Marietta 
° The 


mazes ol 


store 


cioud | 


moon, and her 


an inered 


couch, our hero burst 


i paroxysm of applause 


essay could not have evoked 


the door vas 
figures en 
hero's 


the 


Vas our 
railroad train; 
immediately behind 
an with the red hair 
isteoat 


in a stern 


, , 
What means ali this 


‘vou sho ild 


And 


is adventures! 


treasure of Nicholas Konia 


oma 


rou hither in a 


pair I 
to-cans 


contro ible 


MONTHLY 


of 
And again she 


paroxysm of 


MAGAZIN] 


Lhe doorsteps ( 
quit this place 


*aelay ma 


on. both 


mipan 
bered by what had oe 


ie Cola darkness of 


ana 
There our he ro d S 
to 


ind surrounded by a grou 


i adrawh 


up the curb of 


CHAPTER 


AR 


OCH 


ADVENTURES 
MILLER I> 
PRINCE Ot I 


rHAT BEFELL THI 
COMPANY WITH A 
NALTED BIRTH AND 
,OSTTION 


S the Rey Miller and 


COM panlous 


Enoch 
his two 


emerged thus fron 


the house into the 


gloom of the dark 
ened street. the cro ip 
of black and indistin 
if 

ered about 

1 appeared 
suddenly to move and 
lo 


from the other The 


separate, the one 


change Lihat took 


place happened in an 
that 


hero be 


instant, but in 


instant our 
not 
retreat to 
off for 


com 


came aware that 
only was 
the house cut 
him and his 
panions, but also that 
it was equally una 


vailing to hope to escape in any other 
way 
this 


} 
seemed 


of 
movement 
the 


gentleman in whose compan, 


The sinister significance ap 


parently unexpected 


equally to overwhelm lady 


and the 


young 


she was The lady, with a slight shriek 
, 


is instantl\ suppressed, caught her 





NEMESIS 


with fur 


inded,. re 


Ssilpated 


ome 


band of 
1) 
adadressin 
rhHaps 
came 


ire and 
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3 oul 
harratlon 
pon 

on, and 


mess Vou Can 


oO vouls that 


to the co 


try 


1 comn 


mand 


pon vhom | naa De 


love and confidence, and 


olated tt Hiere 


e trust 


itech and looked 


he said 


train 
you 


coact 


Street station in 
1 vonder, and from thence it 


au easy matter toreach your destination 


But,” the Rev. Enoch Mil 


ler, in consternation, these 


crie d 


the utmost 


vellow silk drawers! Cannot I change 


them for clothes of 
It is 
‘You cannot 


a more see mily 


sort »* 
impossible,” other 
that ac 


to 


Said the 


again return mto 
Cc irsed house Nor would he listen 
any further protest or petitions, but, en 
forcing his commands with a fierce rap of 
his cane upon the 


paveme nt, compelle d 


our hero to enter the coach, whither he 


himse the 


immediatelv followed, taking 


Ih) 
ch Miller perceived that 


r lady and her companion were 


their places; nor did they 


move 


the 


or offer any observation as he and 


other entered the vehicle, the curtains 


been lowered SO aS 


an aimost 


I a siience 


Impenetrable coach was driven rap 


idiv through the streets for a time, turn 
ing an occas! corner, until, from the 
sound of es¢ steam and the rumble 


MAGAZINE 


e 


mote 1 


came to 
YyvInalsS ears as 
It was 
] am Prine Nicholas Ko 


} 


Said he | 


rrom a 


Live Voice ot ! 


nere ne 
the inert hand womahs 


isSmyv wile a Levantine Gree] 
who robbed me not only oft my treasure 
but of my honor This “—he indicated 
the man’s figure was Captain Rodney 
Standish, 


an English adventurer, and her 
companion in guilt I 


iently throughout all their wind 


have followed 
them 


pa 
nes 
The the coach 


opened, and our hero, | 


ike one ina are 


Behold my vengeance! 
next instant door was 
am 
slepped out upon the sidewalk with a con 
sciousness too benumbed to think even of 


his yellow silk drawers 


Thereupon the 
coach door was closed again with a crash, 


and instantly the vehicle rumbled away 


across the 


| cobble - stones and was SWal 


lowed into the darkness 


Here the author Is compelled to con 


clude his story, for, having conducted 
so far, he 


that it 


t 
finds himself obliged to confess 
is a task entirely beyond his abil 
to escort the Rev. Enoch Miller home 
again with his yellow silk 
in 


ity 


arawers; nor 


can he the least invent any explana 


“——- le 
upon our young clergy man’s behalf 
that would be 


tion 


at all likely to satisly his 
mother as to the cause for his not keeping 
his appointment, or any reasonable excuse 
to Miss Marietta why he did 
not present her with her expected Christ 
Accord 


writer 1S obliged to resign these 


Hawkins 


gift upon the following day 
. the 


to the ingenious reade - with 
to 


> en 
conclude the story to 
Satistaction. 


perm 


ssion 


own 
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BY WILLIAM 


PARI 


LXXI 
was 


HE 


something not to have it rainy; and 


morning raw, but it was 
hills 


d hid their tops were at least as fine as 


the clouds that hung upon the 


ie lone board signs advertising chocolate 


i thebanks. The smoke rising from the 


imneys of the many manufactories of 


vence was not so bad, either, when one 
distance a little; and 


the 


tnem in 


ie 


March liked the way river swam to 


e stems of the trees on the low grassy 
like 


Louis and Cairo in that; and it 


ores. It was the Mississippi be- 
veen St. 
vas yellow and thick, like the Mississip- 
i, though he thought 


ie and clear 


he remembered it 
A friendly German, of 
iose who began to come aboard more 
landings after leav- 
ng Mayence, assured him that he was 
eht, and that the Rhine was unusually 
from the unusual March 
own that whatever the 
the Rhine might be the 
unusual, but he could not gain- 


nd more at all the 


irbid rains. 


id 


color of 


his belief 
rains 
were not 
say the friendly German. 

Most of the passengers at starting were 
English and American; but they showed 
no prescience of the international affini 
which itseif, in 
They 
held silently apart, and mingled only in 
the effect of one young man who kept 
the Marches in perpetual question whether 


realized 
their behavior toward one another. 


tion has since 


Englishman. 
look was Bostonian, but his accent 
English; and Bostonian 
who had been in England long enough to 
vet the accent, or was he 
who had been in 


he was a Bostonian 
His 


was 


or an 


was he a 


an Englishman 
long enough to 
the He wore a belated straw 
hat and a thin sack-coat; and in the rush 
of the boat through the raw air they fan- 
cied him very cold, and longed to offer 
him of their superabundant wraps. 
At times March actually lifted a shawl 
from feeling that the 
stranger was English and that he might 
make so bold with him; then 
VoL. C.—No. 595.—9 


Boston 
look? 


get 
one 


his knees, sure 


at some 


DI 


JOURNEY’ 


AN HOWELLS 


XII 


glacial 


at 


glint in the young man’s eye, or 
some petrilic expression of his delicate 


face, he felt that he was a Bostonian, and 
lost courage and let the shaw] sink again 
March tried to forget him in the wonder 
to eat 


on 


of seeing the Germans 
drink, 
either 


and 


begin 


as soon came board, 
had brought 


the boat's 


as they 
from the baskets they 
with them or provision. 
But he prevailed, with his smile that was 


from 


through all the events of the 
voyage; and took March’s mind off the 


like a sneer, 
scenery with a sudden wrench when he 
into view after a mo 
At the 
d‘hote, which was served when the 
to be 
guests were expected to hand their plates 
the table to the but to 
keep their knives and forks throughout 
the different courses, and at each of these 
partial changes March felt the 
man’s chilly eyes upon him, ineulpating 
him for the semi-civilization 


came unexpected] 


mentary disappearance table 


} } 
+) ] 
mana 


scape began less interesting, the 


across stewards 


young 


of the man 
At such times he knew that he 
was a Bostonian. 

The weather cleared as they descended 
the river, and undera sky at last cloud 
less, the Marches had 


agement. 


moments of swift 
reversion to their former Rhine journey, 
when they were young and the purple 
light of love mantled the vineyarded hills 
along the shore, and flushed the castled 
steeps. had lost nothing 
the beauty they dimly remembered; there 
were certain 
even fairer 
membered. 


The scene of 


features of it which seemed 
and grander than thev re 
The town of Bingen, where 
everybody W ho knows the poem was more 
or less born, was beautiful in spite of its 
factory chimneys, though there were no 
compensating castles near it; and the eas- 
tles seemed as good as those of the theatre. 
Here and there some of them had been 
restored and were occupied, probably by 
robber barons who had gone into trade. 
Others were still ruinous, and there was 
now and then one such a mere gray snag 
that March, at sight of it, involuntarily 


* Begun in January number, 1899 
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ul last it had 
inder a CliOUdIESS ¢ 
t soared and sw pt upwat 
ytheRhinescenery, a pale flame. Within it was a bit o 
zed once more, does not ‘lean, a bit bare, but without it was 
fudson scenery; and f the great memories of the race, the 
nt on the Americ: ord of a faith which wrought miracle 
Road ‘Is a least of beauty, if not piety. 
very wel The ‘ain gave the Marches anotlhie 
of it as they slowly dre 


ity and beran to run thro 


level country walled with far-off } 


past fields of buckwheat showing 
ns run in and out under her stems like coral under their black t 
‘Still, still you know,” past peasant houses changing from 
this is the Loreley on the wonted s} ape to taller and narro 
the Loreley on the Hud- forms; past sluggish streams from wl 
suppose that makes all the the mist rose and hung over the meado 
Besides, the Rhine doesn’t set under a red sunset, glassy clear til] 
lime; it only means to be manifold factory chimneys of Diisse 
reamy and romantic, and it stained it with their dun smoke. 
we have really got no This industrial greeting seemed o 
might build one, to be from the town where Heinrich Heine \ 
orn: but when they had eaten their s 
have got no denkmal, per in the capital little hotel they fow 
nis wile, meaning the na there, and went out for a stroll, tl 


} 


monument to the German recon- found nothing to remind them of! 
he Rhine, which they had just factories, and much to make them thi 
and that is something in our of the poet. The moon, beautiful 
perf ctas a stage moon, came up over t 
far off for us to see how shoulder of a church as they passed do 
he returned. a long street which they had all to the 
The denkmal at Coblenz was so near selves. Everybody seemed to have go 
that the bronze Emperor almost rode to bed, but at a certain corner a g 
a poard the boat.”’ opened a window above them and looke 
1ot answer such a piece of out at the moon. When they return 
He vielded, and began to to their hotel they found a high-wal 
praise the orcharded levels which now garden facing it, full of black depths « 
replaced the vine-purpled slopes of the foliage. In the night March woke an 
ipper river. He said they put him in saw the moon standing over the gard 
nd of orchards that he had known in and silvering its leafy tops. This was 
s boyhood; and they agreed that the really as it should be in the town whe 
ipreme charm of travel, after all, was the idolized poet of his youth was bor 
something new and strange, the poet whom of all others he ha 
ling something familiar and adored, and who had once seemed like 
in the heart of the strangeness. living friend; who had been witness « 
Cologne they found this in the his first love, and had helped him t 
t of getting ashore with their bag- speak it. His wife used to laugh at |] 
driving from the steamboat for his Heine-worship in those days; 
the railroad station, where she had since come to share it, and sli 
were to get their train for Diissel- even more than he, had insisted upon this 
in hour later. The station swarmed pilgrimage. He thought long thouglits 


vith travellers eating and drinking and of the past as he looked into the garde? 
smoking; but they escaped from it for a across the way, with an ache for his pe 
precious half of their golden hour, and _ ished self and the dead companionship o! 
ive the time to the great eathedral., his vouth, all chosts together in the si 

lt a thousand vears ago, vered shadow. The trees shuddered in 

corner from the station, the night breeze, and its chill penetrated 


-ery handy to it. Sinee to him where he stood. 
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His wife called to him from her room, 
‘What are you doing?” 
Oh, sentimentalizing,” he answered, 
boldly 
Well, you will be sick,” she said, and 
e crept back into bed again 
They had sat up late, talking in a glad 
But he 
man 1s 


woke 


apt to 


excitement. early, aS an 


derly do after broken 
slumbers, and left his wife still sleeping. 
He was not so eager for the poetic inter 

s of the town as he had been the night 
efore, he even deferred his curiosity for 
Heine’s birth-house to the instructive con- 
erence which he had with his waiter at 
After all, was not it more im 


ortant to know something of the actual 


vrreakfast. 


life of a simple common class of men than 


to indulge a faded fancy for the memory 


f 


of a genius, which no amount of associa 
tions could feed again to its former bloom? 
The waiter said Nuremberger, 
had English in London, 

iere he had served a year for nothing. 
Afterwards, when he could speak three 
languages, he got a pound a week, which 
seemed low for so many, though not so 
low as the one mark a day which he now 
received in Disseldorf; in Berlin he paid 
the hotel two marks a day. 


he was a 


and learned 


March con- 
fided to him his secret trouble as to tips, 
and they tried vainly to enlighten each 
other as to what a just tip was. 

He went to his banker’s, and when he 
back he found his wife with her 
breakfast eaten, and so eager for the ex- 
ploration of Heine’s birthplace that she 
heard with indifference of 
get any letters. 


came 


his failure to 
It was too scon to expect 
, She said, and then she showed him 
her plan, which she had been working out 
ever since she woke. It contained every 
Heine had mentioned, and 
she was determined not one should escape 
them. She examined him sharply upon 
his condition, accusing him of having 
taken cold when he got up in the night, 
and acquitting him with difficulty. She 
herself was perfectly well, but a little 
fagged, and they must have a carriage. 
They set out in a lordly two-spanner, 
which took up half the little Bolkerstrasse 
where Heine was born, when they stopped 
across the way from his birth-house, so 
that she might first take it all in from the 
outside before they entered it. It is a 
simple street, and not the cleanest of the 
streets in a town where most of them are 
rather dirty. 


then 


place which 


3elow the houses are shops, 


WEDDING 


JOURNEY. 


and the first story of Heine’s house is a 


butcher shop, with sides of pork and 


mutton hanging in the windows: above, 
where the Heine family must have lived, 
a gold-beater and a frame-maker display 
ed their signs 

But the Heine 
live The 
and new that in spite of the 
front affirming it 
they doubted; 


did family really once 


there? house looked so fresh 
tablet in its 
the poet's birthplace, 
and they were not reas 
sured by the people who half halted as 
they passed, and stared at the strangers, so 
anomalously interested in the place. They 
dismounted and the butcher 
shop, where the provision man corrobo 
rated the tablet, but could not understand 
He did not 
try to prevent them, however, and they 
climbed to the first 


crossed to 


their wish to go up stairs 


floor above, where a 
placard on the door declared it private 
Was 


this the outcome of the inmate’s despair 


and implored them not to knock. 


from the intrusion of other pilgrims who 
had wished to see the Heine dwelling 
rooms? They durst not knock and ask so 
much, and they sadly descended to the 
ground-floor, where they found a butcher 
boy of much greater apparent intelligence 
than the butcher himself, who told them 
that the building in front was as new as 
it looked, and the house where Heine was 
really born was the old house in the rear. 
He showed them this house, across a little 
court patched with mangy grass and lilac 
bushes; and when they wishea to visit it 
he led the way. 
both underfoot 
thers ; 


The place was strewn 
and overhead with fea- 
it had once been all a gardein out 
to the street, the boy said, but from these 
feathers, as well as the odor which prevail 
ed, and the anxjous behavior of afew hens 
left in the high coop at one side, it was 
plain that what remained of the garden 
There 
was one well-grown tree, and the boy said 
it was of the poet's time; but when he let 
them into the house he became vague as 
to the room where Heine was born; he was 
certain only that it was somewhere up 
stairs and that it could not be seen. The 
room where they stood was the frame 
maker's shop, and they bought of him a 
small frame fora memorial. They bought 
of the butcher’s boy, not socommercially, 


was now a chicken slaughter-yard 


a branch of lilac; and they came away, 
thinking how much amused Heine him 
self would with their visit; 
how sadly, how merrily he would have 


have been 
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ked at their effort to revere his birth- 


‘ 


not t 


too wise to be 


at, and they drove 


warden beside the 
ays he used to play 
ca, and probably did 
the 
and 
a detached tower in 


tor Jan Wilhelm, 


ised 


> fParaen 18 gone; 


aown iong ago; 


of 


am himself with his 


hanieal inventions. The tower 


» in process of demolition, but 

vorkman who came dow n 

t nterested in the strangers’ 
curiosity, and directed them to a piace be- 
nd the H 


could find a 


istorical Museum where they 
It con- 
and under 
the Elector by 


bit of the old garden. 


Ss sted ot two or three low trees, 


them the statue of which 


He ine 


LLY ( d 


the little Veronika, if he 


sat with 
A fresh gale blowing through 


trees stirred bushes that backed 


the 


ut not the laurel wreatl 


‘lectors head and meeting in a neat 


t over his forehead. The laurel wreath 


s stone, like the rest of the Elector, who 


stands there smirking in marble ermine 

ind armor, and resting his baton on the 

' a very small lion, who, in the 

s of foreshortening, obligingly 

to nothing but a tail under the Elee- 
ei 

This was a prince who loved himself in 

igy so much that he raised an equestri- 


tatue to his own renown in the mar- 


ket-place, though he modestly refused the 
credit of it, and ascribed its erection to the 


You 


mounted on 


affection of his subjects. see him 


iere in a full-bottomed wig 


a rampant charger with a tail as big round 
as a barrel, and heavy enough to Keep him 
from coming down on his fore legs as long 
them up 
that Heine 


to see the French take 


ne kes to hold It was to 


this horse’s bac clambered 
when asmall boy, 
} ¢ 1} . ; 
formal possession of Diisseldorf; and he 
of bronze Elector, 
while the burgo- 


vaist the 


to the 
10 had j ist abdicated, 
ter made a long speech from the bal- 
the Electoral 
were taken down from its doorway. 


of 


French rococo as to 


Rathhaus, and 


aus is a salad - dressing 

and 
ts architectural style, and is charming in 
its way, but the Marches were in the mar- 
of that 


Heine's boyhood. They felt that he might 


Kket-piace for the sake 


moment of 


MONTHLY MAGAZINE. 


have been the boy who stopped as he 
before them, and smacked the stomac] 


a large pumpkin lying at the feet « 
old market-woman, and then dashed 


before sl 


ie could frame a protest aga 
incident thi 


philosophized that the boys of Diisseld 


From this 


tne indignity. 


are aS MISchievous at tiie 


the 
they felt the fascination that such a bi 


end of the ce} 


tury as they were at beginning 


teous, unkempt old market place n 


have for the boys of any period. TT] 
were magnificent tables of 
in it, and if the 


was the 


ver 


all so 
fruits were meagre. t] 
the rainy 

The market-place was very dirt 

the narrow street leadin< 
from it to the Rhine, which rai 
swift as a mountain torrent along a slat 
] A bridge of 
he stream shook in the rapid current, an 


fault of summer, pe 
haps. 
and 


down 


SO Was 


ternly quay. boats crossi1 

a long procession of market-carts passe: 
slowly over, while a cluster of scows wait 
ed in picturesque patience for the draw t 
open. 

They saw what a beautiful town that 
was for a boy to grow up in, and ho 
many privileges it offered, how many dai 
gers, how many chances for hair-breadt 
They chose that Heine must « 


ten have rushed shrieking joyfully do 


escapes. 


that foul alley to the Rhine with « 


boys; and they easily found a leaf-strew 
stretch of the sluggish Diissel, in the Pi 
lie Garden, where his playmate, the | 
Wilhelm, lost his life and saved the 
ten’s. They were not so sure of the ai 
nue through which the poet saw the En 
peror Napoleon come riding on his sma 
white horse when he took 
the Elector’s dominions. But if it was 
that where the statue of the Kaiser W 
helm I. comes riding on a horse led by tw 


I OSSeSSION Of} 


Victories, both poet and hero are avenged 
Defeated 
and humiliated France triumphs in tlie 
badness of that foolish denkmal (one of thi 
worst in all 
and the memory of the singer whom the 
Hohenzollern family pride forbids honor 
in his native place is immortal in its pres 
ence 

On the way back to their hotel, March 
made some reflections upon the open neg 


there on the accomplished fact. 


denkmal-ridden Germany 


} 
} 
i 


lect, throughout Germany, of the great 
German lyrist, by which 
might have profited if he had been pres 
ent. He contended that it not al 
together an effect of Hohenzollern pride, 


est the poet 


was 
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ce or two from 
Heine 


rself 


‘ 
not 


coulda 
humorist, tha had 
of 


might 


ireh 
Germany vnien 


well found unpar- 
not 
th one’s o vn 


would 


hether the Jew- 


naus lave 


able. He concluded that it would 


ly frank w 


; f sf 
) oO ve perrect 


itry. Though, to be sure, there 
vvs be the question Ww 
1 Heine 


Germany 


had even ep-father-land in 


tende l V and 


nad 


ne ved so 
own 


would 


terms 1n speak- 


so pitiles iy Le Lo 
t 
vere a negro poet ne 


feel bound to measure 
America, 


S tailie 


} 
and he would not feel 


of 
is in her Keeping 
Heine le 


lany, and he accused her of tak- 


Upon the whole ne diamed SS 


in Gern 


1 Shabby revenge in trying to forget 


m: in the heat of his resentment that 


‘e should be no record of Heine in the 

he was born, March came } 
that the 

‘eiligrath was almost born there. Asf 

e famous Disseldorf school of painting, 

ed i vorid vith 

rejoiced that il 


i1e nce 


wnere iear 


1oring himself the faet poet 


or 
the 


G 
} 
bhi 


‘nh once 
] Vas how so 
wien 
Art Academy ex 
he French 

to t 


French 


ic 


yntin one sort 


lance 


yremacy ol Vhich in another sort an 


ther denkmal celebrates the overthrow. 


not content with the denk 


liisseldorf is 


ial of the Kaiser on horseback with the 


o \ ictories for gwrooms;: there 1s a sec- 


id, which the Marches found when they 


rolled out again late in the afternoon. 


nich the 


felt 


le lovely park w lies in 


art the eity, and they in its pres- 


ice the only emotion of Sympathy w hich 


ie many patriotic monuments of Ger- 


] ] T 
nany awakened in them. it haa dig 


had 


SO 


nity 
nev 
ps 


e ] 
the } 


hich these er else- 
it W 
for the dying warrior and 
that th 


gentie 


und repose, W 


iere; Dull as perha not much 


sma } 
ytving lion 
ot the { vere 


ved 


humanit 


sculpture eir 
as for ie 
inscription, which 


ypped into equivalent English verse in 


Marcli’s note 


DOOK: 


To this they could forgive the 


vaunting 
record, ° 


on the reverse, of the German so 
died 


} 
war with 


diers who heroes in the 


WEDDING 


JOURNEY. 


the war with 


poor 


"LuUs1lOon and 


park 
(rermanh sort 
rmany. RB 
Wi beautiful, and t y straved thro 
it, and sometimes sat 

its damp sha 
seemed to be done 


the 
In what 


Germany tor people 


‘il aS what 


vere not so restricted 


and espe cially the 


MaLy and bpOvVINGe.y 
things The Marches 
the f 
tne 


rest as the stro 


ith in 


pack Dy vinding Dissel to the 


SiIOWLY 


gardadened avenue ieadli park, and 


they found them \ Vin vay and 


joyful. But their elder emed subdued, 


and were silent. heard no 


: 
sound of laughter in the ets of Diissel 


o 


dorf, and they saw no smiling except on 


Lhe part ol a very old couple, whose meet 


ing they witnessed and inned and 


eackled at each other i} 7 wo children 


as they shook hands Pe rhaps they were 


indeed children of that sad second child 


hood which one would rather not 


DIOS 


som back Into 


Ln 


us, € 


America, life 1 a j 


Ke W 


ven when it is grotesque and sham 


iul, aS 16 So olten 18; for we think we can 


ve choose B 


make it all right when t 


there is no joking in Germany, betw 


the fir 


een 
and second childhoods, unless be 
hind closed doors Even there. pe ople ado 
above their 


If 


take out their lau 


not joke Dreath about Kings 


joke about them 
jail, 


for the press laws are severely enforced 


and emperors. the 


in print, they gh in 


and the are full of able editors, 


prisons 


serious as well as comic Lese-majesty is 


a crime that searches sinners out in every 


walk and it is: said that in family 


jars a sometimes | last 


lias 


word ot fil DY icc ising 
pheming the sovereign, and so having 
silenced for three months at least behind 
penitential bars 

** Think,” 
adj 


} 


said March, how simply I 


could ust any differences of opinion 


yveen us in Disseldorf!’ 
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**Don’t!” his wife implored, with a burst 
of feeling which surprised him. ‘* I want 
to go home!” 

They had been talking over their day, 
and planning their journey to Holland 
for the morrow, when it came to this 
outburst from her in the last half-hour 
before bed which they sat prolonging be- 
side their stove 

What! And not go to Holland? 
W hat is to become of my after-cure?” 

Oh, it’s too late for that, now. We've 
used up the month running about, and 
tiring ourselves to death I should like 
to rest a week—to get into my berth on 
the Norumbia and rest!” 

I guess the September gales would 
have something to say about that.” 


‘I would risk the September gales.” 


LXXIL. 


In the morning March came home 
from his banker’s gay with the day’s pro 
visional sunshine in his heart, and joy- 
ously expectant of his wife’s pleasure in 
the letters he was bringing. There was 
one from each of their children, and there 
was one from Fulkerson, which March 
opened and read on the street, so as to in- 
tercept any unpleasant news there might 
be in them; there were two letters for 
Mrs. March which he knew without open- 
ing were from Miss Triscoe and Mrs. Add- 
ing respectively; Mrs. Adding’s, from the 
post-marks, seemed to have been following 
them about for some time. 

‘*They’re all right at home,” he said. 

Do see what those people have been 
doing.” 


‘I believe,” she said, taking a knife 
from the breakfast tray beside her bed to 
cut the envelopes, ‘‘that you've really 


cared more about them all along than I 
have.” 

‘No; I've only been anxious to be done 
with them.” 

She got the letters open, and holding 
one of them up in each hand, read them 
impartially and simultaneously ; then she 
flung them both down, and turned her 
face into her pillow with an impulse of 
her inalienable girlishness. ‘* Well, it is 
too silly.” 

March felt authorized to take them up 
and read them consecutively; when he 
had done so, he did not differ from his 
wife. In one case, Agatha had written to 
her dear Mrs. March that she and Bur- 
namy had just that evening become en- 


gaged; Mrs. Adding on her part ow: 
a farther step. and announced her n 
riage to Mr. Kenby. Following ji 
morial usage in such matters, Kenby 
added a postscript affirming his happin 
in unsparing terms, and in Agatha’s 
ter there was an avowal of like eff; 
from Burnamy. Agatha hinted he 
lief that her father would soon come 


it 


regard Burnamy as she did; and M 
Adding professed a certain humiliation 
having realized that after all her mis 

ing about him, Rose seemed rather 

lieved than otherwise, as if he were e 
to have her off his hands. 

** Well,” said March, ‘‘ with tl} 
troublesome affairs settled, I don't 
what there is to keep us in Europe 
longer, unless it’s the consensus of o 
ion in Tom, Bella, and Fulkerson 
we ought to stay the winter.” 

‘Stay the winter!” Mrs. March 
from her pillow, and clutched the hx 
letters to her from the abeyance in wh 
they had fallen on the coverlet while s 
was dealing with the others. ‘* What 
you mean?” 

‘* It seems to have been prompted 
hint you let drop, which Tom has passs 
to Bella and Fulkerson.” 

‘* Oh, but that was before we left Ca 
bad!” she protested, while she devour 
the letters with her eyes, and continued 
to denounce the absurdity of the writers 
Her son and daughter both urged t] 
now their father and mother were ov 
there, they had better stay as long as tli 
enjoyed it, and that they certainly oug 
not to come home without going to Ita 
where they had first met, and revisiting 
the places which they had seen togetl 
when they were young engaged people 
without that their silver wedding journey 
would not be complete. Her son said 
that everything was going well wi 
Every Other Week, and both himself and 
Mr. Fulkerson thought his father ought 
to spend the winter in Italy and get a 
thorough rest. ‘‘Make a job of it 
Mareh,” Fulkerson wrote, ‘‘and have a 
Sabbatical year while you're at it. You 
may not get another.” 

‘Well, I can tell them,” said Mrs 
March, indignantly, ‘‘ we shall not do 
anything of the kind.” 

‘Then you didn’t mean it?” 

‘* Mean it!” She stopped herself with 
a look at her husband, and asked gently, 
‘**Do you want to stay?” 
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e sighed, 


very i 


pleasant ul 
over enjoved mvse 


romping 


pie 


You have,’ 


nrougyp 
haven't we?” 

he assented 
It the weigl { 


} 
baggage 


forgotten mine, 


the years 
na now 

doesn't 
But 


may ve 


No. we 


renerous si 


won't, my dear,”’ he said, with 
1ame for his hypocrisy if not 


I’ve 


was 1n It, 


1 @ pure generosity. rot all 


ie good out of it that there for 


and I shouldn't go home any better 


x months hence than I should now 


ltaly will keep for another time; 


Ho 


‘No. no!” she interposed, 


and 


so, 
for the matter of that, will and 
We 
give up Holland, whatever we do | 

yuldn’t 


ou 


won't 


gO 


home feeling that I had kept 


out of your after-cure; and when we 


eet there. no doubt the will bring 


sea al? 


ie up so that I shall want to go to Italy 


0, again. Though it seems so far off, 


now! But 
noon 


and see wl af 
and | 
made 


LO Ler- 


train for the Hague le: 


all be ready. My mind's « 


ip on that point 


What a bundle of said her 


energy 
husband, laughing down at her 


He went and asked about the train to 


the Hague, but only to satisfy a s 


Iper 


ficial conscience for now he 


KHne\W 


that they were both of one mind about 


He 


London, 


looked 
found that they 
‘ould get there by way of Ostend in four- 
could get there by way of Ostend in four 
hours. Then the 


going home. also 


trains for and 


teen he went back to 
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itternoon 


twentieth 


can get m air 


wont e a Food 


*s the 
and 
- No. Indeed 


and we will ne 


oat out 


Liverpoo 


you ‘ 


had youl 


after-cure 1 folland.”’ he 
vas very firm in 
“We will stay another 


Hag ue to 


and let us talk it 


add d 
here, and 


fro to the 


he |] Vn 


shawi over her 


of starting for Liv 
sti No. no 


we 


things, dearest 
i 


sum it all up 


cess, don’t you 
“As a cure? 
i 


VO, aS a@ S1i Vel 


ve dding ourne 
Perfectly howling 


‘I dot ll 


hever 


. ' 
we ve had a good time 


expected to enjoy myself so much 


the worl I didn't 


should ever take so much interest 


again in suppose | 


It shows that 


vent our com 
now th: lom’s shown himself 
and hay . © ther silver 
journey like to think 


¢ confined to Germany quite 
dont know We can always 
talk of it as our German-Silver Wedding 


1 49 
vourney. 
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That's true. But nobody would un- 
derstand nowadays what you meant by 
Crermpan - sliver; 
How ugly it 
lowish stuff, always getting worn through ; 
I believe it 


it's perfectly gone 


out. 


was! A sort of greasy yel 
was made worn through. Aunt 
Mary had a it, that Il can remem- 


I was a child; it 


caster ol 


ber when went into the 


up. W ould 


a joke like that console you for the loss 


kitchen long before I grew 


ol Italy 
It would go far to do it. And as a 
German-Silver Wedding Journey, it’s cer 


tainly been very complete.” 
‘What do you 


‘It's given us a representative variety 


mean?” 


of German cities 


Ham 


creat modern comme! 


Kirst we had 


purg, you KnOW 

cial centre 
“Yes! 

Then we had Leipsic, the academic.” 


Yes!” 


‘Then Carlsbad, the 


(zo on 


supreme type of 


German health-resort; then Nuremberg, 


the medivwval:; then Ansbach, the extinct 
capital ; Wiirzburg, the 
Weimar, for 
the literature of a great epoch; then im- 
perial Berlin; Frankfort, the mem 
orv of the old free city; then Diisseldorf, 


the centre of the most poignant personal 


princely then 


ecclesiastical then 


rococo: 


then 


interest in the world- I don’t see how 
we could have done better if we’d planned 
it all, and not acted from successive im 
pulses.” 

‘It’s 
As aGerman-Silver Wedding Journey it’s 
perfect it seems as if it had 
ed! But I will never let you give up 
Holland! No; we will gothis afternoon ; 
and when I get to Scheveningen I'll go 
to bed, and stay there, till you've com 
pleted your after-cure.” 


been grand; it’s been perfect! 


been order- 


‘*Do you think that will be wildly gay 
for the convalescent?” 

She began to 
dearest, what shall we do? 
ly broken 


suddenly ery. Oh, 
I feel perfect 
I'm afraid I’m 
to be sick—and away from home! How 
could She put 
her handkerchief to her eyes, and turned 
her face into the sofa pillow. 


down going 


you let me overdo, so?” 


This was rather hard upon him, whom 
her vivid energy and inextinguishable 
had not permitted a moment’s 
respite from pleasure since they left Carls- 
bad. But he had been married too long 
not to understand that her blame of him 


was only 


interest 


a form of self-reproach for her 
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own self-forgetfulness. She had not r 
membered that she was no longer youl 
till she had come to what he Saw W 
nervous 


“ 
collapse rhe fact had its pat] 


and its poetry which no one could have 


felt more keenly than he. If it also ] 


ts inconvenience and its danger, he rea] 
ized these too. 

** Isabel,” he 
home.” 

‘Very well, then it will be 
ing.” 

** Quite. 


id 


said, 


your 


Do you think 


stand it as far as Cologne? 


you CO 
We ret 

sleeping-car there, and you can lie do 
the rest of the way to Ostend.” 

Why I'm perfect 


my 


‘This afternoon? 
strong; it’s merely nerves that 
gone.” She sat up, and wiped her ¢ 
But, Basil! If you're doing this 
ViLeé ; 

‘‘T’m doing it for myself,” said Marc] 
as he went out of the room. 

She stood the journey perfectly 
and In the passage to Dover she Ss iff 
so little from the rough weather that s 


was an example to many robust matro1 
who filled the ladies’ eabin with the nois« 
of their anguish during the night S 

would have insisted upon taking the first 
up to Mareh had not 
represented that this would not expedite 
the sailing of the Cupania, and that shi 


train London, if 


might as well stay the forenoon at the 
convenient railway hotel, and rest. It 
was not quite his ideal of repose that the 
first people they saw in the coffee-room 
when they went to breakfast should be 
Kenby and Rose Adding, who were hav 
ing their tea and toast and eggs together 
in the greatest apparent good-fellowship. 
He saw his wife shrink back involuntari 
ly from the encounter, but this was only 
to gather force for it; and the next mo 
ment she was upon them in all the joy o! 
the surprise. Then March allowed him 
self to be as glad as the others bot! 
seemed, and he shook hands with Kenby 
while his wife kissed Rose; and they al 
talked at once. In the confusion of 
tongues it was presently intelligible that 
Mrs. Kenby was going to be down in 

few minutes; and Kenby took Marcl 
into his confidence with a smile whiicl 
was almost a wink in explaining that he 
knew how it was with the ladies. He 
said that Rose and he usually got down 
to breakfast first; and when he had lis 
tened inattentively to Mrs. March’s apol 
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told 
have gone 
where sne Mareh 
to death He said 
they were going to spend September 


] 
iitlie place 


‘ing on her way home, he 

hat she was lucky not to 
Scheveningen, and 
ild have frozen 
English coast near 
the 


1 Rose to look at lodgings, and where 


on tne 


vhere he had been day bef 


ore 
all through the month. 
vas not surprised that the Marches 
Well, 


t was their original plan, wasn’t it 


1 could bathe 


uid be going home, and said, 


Mrs. Kenby, appearing upon this, pre 
after the outburst 
the Marches; 
intelligently reminded Kenby t 
knew t Marches had 
Paris. She w 


pretty, but 


n led to Know better. 


joyful greeting with 


hat 
intended 


he to 


ss the nter 10 as 100K 
wished 
well 


is looking, and she put her arm round 


extremely she 


y to make them how Rose 


see 


s shoulders as she spoke. Scheven 
ven had done wonders for him, but it 
fearfully cold there, and now they 


West 


come 


expecting eve ryth ng from 
Mareh to 


recollected 


where she advised 


for his after-cure: she 
time to say, She forgot they were on 
that 


return; 


eir way home. She added she 


lid not know when she should 


e Was merely a passenger, how ,; she 
ft everything to the men of the family. 
e had, in fact, the air of having thrown 
but In 
She 


If every responsibility, suprema 


vy, not submission. was always or 
ering Kenby about; she sent him for 
er handkerchief, and her 
had left in the tray 
trunk, or on the pin-cushion, or on the 


rings, which 
she either of her 
forbade 
He 
isked for her keys, and then with a joy 
she had left 
the door-key in the door and the whole 
bunch of trunk-keys in her trunk; and 
Kenby treated it all as the greatest joke; 
think that Kenby 
vould make everything come right, and 
he had lost that look of anxiety which he 
ised to have; at the most he showed a 
friendly sympathy for Kenby, for whose 
sake he seemed mortified at her. 
unable to regard 


vash-stand, or somewhere, and 


m to come back without them. 


il scream she owned that 


Rose, too, seemed to 


He was 
his mother as the de- 
lightful joke which she appeared to Ken 
by, but that was merely temperamental; 
and he was never distressed except when 
she behaved with unreasonable caprice at 
Kenby’s cost. 

As for Kenby himself, he betrayed no 
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dissatisfaction with his fate to 


March. 
He perhaps no ionger reg irded nis wite 
tiat 
sometimes wearied March by celebrating; 
but the brill in- 


gence, and her charm seemed only to 


as strong character which he had 


she was still most int 


tell 


have 


grown with his perception of its 


He did 


her somuch; he 


Viltlul limitations not want 


to 
wanted rath- 
is health, his edu- 
What 


talk about 
er to talk about Rose, h 


eation, his nature, and best to 
The two 


and 


Vas 


do for him terms of 


per- 


petually amused Mrs. Kenby, but which 


were 


on 


a contidence affection which 


left the sympathetic witn« nothing to 


desire in their relation 
the 


Marclhies started up to London, and stood 


They all came to the train when 
waving to them as they pulled out of the 
‘** Well, I what 
he said as he sank back 
with a sigh of relief. ‘'I 
get out of 
and I don't 
feel that you quite made the match either, 


station. but 
that’s all right.” 


in 


can t 


See 
his seat 


never supposed we should 


their marriage half so well, 
my dear 

She was forced to with him that 
the Kenbys seemed happy together, and 
that to fear 
He would be 
derly cared for by Kenby as he 
have been by 


agree 


there was nothing for Rose 


in their happiness as ten 
could 
his mother, and far 
judiciously. She owned that 
trembled for him till she had seen 


all together; and 


more 
had 
them 


she 


now she should never 
tremble again 


** Well ?” March prompted ata 


inconelusiveness in her tone rather tl 


certain 
an 
her words. 
‘** Well, you can see that it isn’t ideal.” 
Vhy isn’t it ideal? I 
think that the marriage of Burnamy and 
Agatha Triscoe will be with 
and inexperiences and 


Suppose you 
ideal, their 
ignorances illu 
sions.” 

** Yes! no marriage 
can be perfect without them, and at their 
age the Kenbys can’t have them.’ 

** Kenby a solid illusion 
And I believe that people can go and get 
many new illusions as they want, 
whenever they've lost their old ones.” 


It’s the illusions 


is mass of 


as 


‘* Yes, but the new illusions won't wear 
so well, and in marriage vou want illu 
sions that will last. No, you needn't talk 
ell, but it isn’t ideal 


‘Ideal! W hat 


tome. It’sall very w 
March 


laughed, is 


ideal ? 
such 


‘*Going home!” she said, with 











time than t 


er oO 


He did n 


Ss ied Lo be 


ere 


rin 
ind 


un 


mpania 


ie ren 


reacti¢ d 


‘aleulations the 


er which Mari i} 


ness. even 


if led 


was as 


were never on 


yovage 


iO maKke ho more 


it 
h 


ose whom 
in boasting of it 


but Mrs. M 


curiosity 


arch 
to 
passengers 
let pe 
emotions 
March 


ti of 


bila 


vn 
forbade 
passen 


gers er 


stown, lest it should 
the trou 
frst 


whom he knew 


ot t ihe 
and the 


ore: 
one 


xt morning at bre 


aw 


his oreat satis 
with the Elt 
at ease with 


in 


ie 
ich 


Eltwin took part 


Im how they had spent 


f; 


i} isband S mgorous aiter 


ana, 


nter it 


accoun 
nome 


seen 


gloom, and Mrs 


Litwl 


and he was go 
they had ex 

ev had rather thought 
yut had 
were both a lit- 
that this 
his wife and 
add that Mrs 
otherwise, and 
her 
word 


1 Europe, | 
they 
confessed 
with 
to 
vell 
he 


at home on 


rrence ot the 


Eltwi 


n hastened to leave 


n’s habitual 
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et of their ret 
Ma 


lid not so far overcome 


ren s con 


1¢ ntured t 


and March 


O 


rou! 


nor 
D 


had met any 


iy carea 
who the 
and no trouble 


He 


list 


tried at last » lists 


»more trol 
seemed to h 
vanished, as t have a habit 


first 


ley 
the one thi: 


with the head 
and 


day; 
nt stew 


secon he naa 


one i¢ 


social aS ra 


able impressions 


people 
on the Norumbia: the 


d 


elderly 
Lhere ere 


atmosphere al 


Vas 


noth 4 t > 0% r 


among those au 


vere 


Yroing seriously and 
home, with faces fiercely set for 


Ing grapple, or necks meekly bow 


the \ They had eaten their « 


One 
hs | peen rood, but Lnere rema 


They Sa 


in silence, and March fancied t 


comfort in the digestion 


1 : 
as dreamlike to ¢ 
He 


but s} 


flown summer w: 


is 


of them as it now was to him 


to be of their dreary company 
he 


vainly turned to cheer himself witl 


ually he knew that was of it: a 


younger Some matrons 


passengers 


went about clad in furs amused hin 


they must have been unpleasantly w 


in their jackets and boas; nothing bu 


hope of being able to tell the ecuston 
food conscl¢ nee that 
have 


ead Lo 


spector with a 
things had been would 


worn 
tained one lady draped from h 
in Astrakhan 
They were all getting themselves re: 
the f of the 


inter; | 


in the preparation. 


for ray or the play con 


ut there seemed nothing joy« 
There 


were ma 


? 
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ig girls, as there 
but 
n, and such as there 
There 
tnem: 


al vays every- 


ere: there were not many 


young 
were kept to the 
no sign of 
vould 
n much for a moment of the pivotal 


KING room Was 


ition among he have 
to see whether she could have bright 


he r 


Wishe hat ne 


im- 
} 


could 


| those cloomy surfaces w ith 


ial lamp. March 
e brought some report from the outer 
desce nded 
had 
il they could get at the eleventh hour. 


ld to cheer his wife, as he 


thelr state -room. They taken 


had got no such ideal room as 
had in the Norwmbia It 


s. March graphically said, 


| they 
was, aS 
a basement 
the 
p, Which is a cold exposure, and if there 


ym It was on the north side of 
id been any sun it could not have got 
to their half the 

e under water. The green waves, laced 


W indow, which was 


1 foam, hissed as they ran across the 
wt; and the electric fan in » corridor 
vaaned like the 
He felt a 
ished the 
oked at 


wind in a 
1 - ft } 

SINKING OF ne 
State 


wife 


to the wall; 


room door open, and 


his lving with her face 


was foing to 


irned and he 
ithdraw, thinking her asleep, when she 
uid quietly, ‘* Are we going down?” 

‘Not that I 
th a gayety he did not feel. 


isk the head steward 


he answered, 


* But Vil 


know of,” 


She put out her hand behind her for 
m to take, and clutched his fingers con- 
“Tf I’m better, 


1 will always this happy 


ilsively. never any 


remember 


immer, won't you? Qh, it’s been such 
It has been one long 
But it 


and 


a happy summer! 


joy, one continued triumph ! was 


too Jate: we were too old: it’s bro 


cen me.” 

The time had been when he would have 
when he would have 
that time 


past; he could only pray inwardly for 


attempted comfort, 


tried mocking: but was long 


some sort of diversion, but what it was to 


be in their barren circumstance he was 
obliged to leave altogether to Providence. 
He ventured, pending an answer to his 
“Don't you 
think I’d better see the doctor, and get 
you some sort of tonic?” 

She whirled 


The doctor! 


prayers, upon the question, 


round and faced him. 
Why, I'm not sick, Basil! 
get 
rooms changed, or do something to stop 


If you can see the purser and our 


those waves from slapping against that 


iorrible blinking one-eyed window, you 
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can save my life; but no toi 
help Irie 

She turned her face 
and buried it in the 


looked desperately 


from 


bedclothe 
at the 
and the port, that seemed to open and 


racing Vaves 


Shut like a weary eye 
Oh, go away! implored I 
better pi but if 
that 


other room. wher 


shall be 


you stand 
there like Go and see if you can’t 
I needn't feel 
I were drowning, all the 


get some 


as way over 


f 


if 
He obeyed, SO ial ¢ { LO 


once, 


away at 
did not 
office lle 


made an excuse of @ ing greenl for 


and having once started, he 


stop short of the purser s 
MACKS 
some English bank-notes, and then he 
that ne 
would be no chance of having his room 


on the 


said casually there 


S ipposed 


lower deck changed for something 


a little 
purser there 
ous view, but he e 


intimate with the The 
to 


mcelver 


less sea, 
the humor 


March 


was not take 
wanted something higher 

able to offer him a room of those on the 
promenade where he had seen swells go 
ing in and out, for six hundred dollars. 
March did not blench, but said he 
to look at it 


went 


would 
with him, and 
dizzily to 
he s} ould 
matter vould 
what the price of the new 
room would be, and he debated 
to tell her kindly lie 
trust to the novel effect of the sum named 
in helping restore 


his wife 
then he 
take counsel with himself 
put the 


sure to 


vet 
out somewhat 
how 
to her She be 
ask 
whether 
some about it, or 
the lost balance of her 
nerves. He was not going home so rich 
that could hundred 
dollars away; but there mi 
and he 


he well throw six 
oht 
up and 
All at flashed 
him that he had the 


and find out whether there 


1 
pe worse 


things; walked down 


thinking. once it upon 


better see doctor. 
anyway, were 
not some last hope in medicine before he 


He 


into a 


took the desperate step before him 
turned in half his course, and ran 
lady who had just emerged from the door 
of the promenade laden with wraps, and 
who dropped them all and clutched him 
to save herself from falling 

‘Why, Mr. March! 
” he ret 
tonishment which he 
the extent of letting the 
knocked from her hold lie between them 
till 
Then he joined her, and in the relief of 
their common occupation they contrived 


shrieked. 


she 
‘* Miss Triscoe ! irned, in the as 
shared with her to 
shawls he had 
she began to herself. 


pick them up 











and be wrapped up in the 


\ S March’s sad sta ina 
to ear that he i el 
S n ecause tie not 

e the found the general 
! S steamer chal and 

f ve nee tor |! 

I lre not 1 ne pas 
red ol im DOLHLand 
| re ¢ it wthney ha wen 

0 i moment, too late 
» go nto é ist They 
i and id run down to 

7 nee of gettit berths 
one s she was not definite, and 
ere n sence of Burnamy not 


er company but from her con- 


ersation which mystified March through 


| h Se sh preoce ipations with his 
‘ She as a’girl who had her re 
yut for a girl who had so lately 
iturously written them of her en 

cement. there as a silence concerning 

‘ betrothed that had almost a positive 

y With his longing to try Miss 

‘ ipon Mrs. March’s malady as a 

‘ il agent, he had now the added 
e to try Mrs. March upon Miss Tris 

t mystery aS a soivent She stood 

to him, and refusing to sit down 


chair next her 


I er ie said that if he were roiling 
» as Mrs. Mar to let her come to her. 

ould not be worth while to sit down: 
nda he 


urr ed belo 7. 


nd you get it asked his wife, with 


round, but not so apatheti 


That's ali right But now, 


there’s something I’ve got to te l] 
ou You'd find it out 


snow it at once 


and you d better 


and asked sternly, 


She turned her face, 
said, with an almost equal 
Miss 


ss Triscoe is on board. 


Triseoe ind—her—father She wishes 
o come down and see you 
Mrs. March sat up and began to twist 
’ hair into shape “And Burnamy 
There is no Burnamy physically, or, 


so far as I can make out, spiritually. 

S lidn’t mention him, and I talked at 
‘ st e minutes with her.” 

Hand me wy dressing - sack said 

Mrs. March, ‘‘and poke those things on 

e sofa under the berth. Shut up that 








towels into vour berth. Put my 
and your slippers into the 
the door Slip the brushes 
ot r Da Beat the dint out of the 
( on that your nead has mae 
: ! ) 1 hn you See lel 
Ny } ) 

He cece Was so terri I L I 
perore i ind he r’é rnea M S 
coe in a dreamlike simultaneity H 
membered, as he ied the way 
corridor, to apologize for bringin 


basement room 


down into a 

‘Oh, we're in the basement, te 
was all we could ret, * she said it 
that ended within the state - ro 
opened to hei Then he went bac 
took her chair and wraps beside her 


ther. 


He let the general hin 
up to his health, which he was not 
in reaching, and was not quick in 
ing He reminded March of the sta 
Wiirzburg, and 
said it had gone from bad to worse 
him. At Weimar he had taken to 


bed, and merely escaped from it 


had seen him in at 


life Then they had tried Scheven 


for a where, he said in a tone 


week, 
some injury, they had rather thou 
they might find them, the Marches 

air had been poison to him, and the 
come over to England with some n¢ 


T 


of Bournemouth: but the doctor in ] 


and urged 


don had thought not, 
** All Europe is damp 
know, and dark as a pocket in winter 
ended 


There had been nothing about Bu 


roing home. 


my, and March decided that he must 
to see his wife if he wished to know 
thing, } 1 
silent, twisted his head toward him 
said, without regard to the context: 
was complicated, at Weimar, by 
most 


man in the 
daughter write to 


young 
Did my 


about— 


Mrs. 
all; and I don’t understand how, to 
day. I doubt if they do. 
sort of quarrel, Is ippose. 
the matter either way. It 


sulted in 
pears that lt 
trifling 


affairs. nowadays 


these 


had married his daughter's mothe 
open defiance of her father, but in 


daughter’s wilfulness 


glare of his 


devilish Ww 
Mar 
Well, it came to nothing, aft 


It was si 


I wasn’t cx 


parents are not consulted 





when the general, who had _ bes 


t 
{ 
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bring them right, or to come right of 
themselves 

I don't think Mr. March would trust 
things to come right of themselves!” 
said Agatha in indignant accusal of Mrs. 
March's sincerity. 


\h, that’s just what he would do, my 


dear, and has done, all along: and I 
dou t believe we could have lived through 
thout it: we should have quarrelled 


to the grave 


Mrs. March! 


ourseives 10 


Yes, indeed I don’t mean that he 
would ever deceive me But he would 
‘ things go on and hope that somie- 
how they would come right without any 


Do you mean that he would let any- 
body deceive themselves 2?” 
‘I'm afraid he would—if he thought 
it would come right It used to be a 
terrible trial to me; and it is yet, at times 
when I don’t remember that he means 
nothing but good and kindness by it. 
Only the other day in Ansbach — how 
long ago it seems!—he let a poor old wo 
man give him her son’s address in Jersey 
City, and allowed her to believe he would 
look him up when we got back and tel] 
him we had seen her I don’t believe, 
inless | Keep right round after him, as 
we say in New England, that he'll ever 
go near the man 
Agatha looked daunted, but she said, 
That is a very different thing 
It isn’t a different kind of thing. 


And it shows what men are, the sweet- 
est and best of them, that is They are 
terribly apt to be easy-going.” 


Then you think I was all wrong 
the girl asked in a tremor 

No, indeed! You were right, because 
vou really expected perfection of him. 
You expected the ideal. And that’s what 
makes all the trouble, in married life: 
we expect too much of each other—we 
each expect more of the other than we 
are willing to give or can give. If I had 
to beg hn over again, I should not expect 
anything at all, and then I should be 
sure of being radiantly happy. But all 
this talking and all this writing about 
love seems to turn our brains: we Know 
that men are not perfect, even at our 
craziest, because women are not, but we 
expect perfection of them; and they seem 
to expect it of us, poor things! If we 
could keep on after we are in love just 
as we were before we were in love, and 


f 


take nice things as favors and surp 
as we did in the beginning! But we 
more and more greedy and exacting 

Do you think I was too exacting 
vanting him to tell me everything 
ve were engaged Fr 

No, I don’t say that. But sup 
he had put it off till you were marri 
Agatha blushed a little, but not paint 

W ould it have been so bad? Then 
might have thought that his flirting up 
the last moment with some one else in 
desperation was a very good joke. \ 
would have understood better just | 
it was, and it might even have made 
fonder of him. You might have seen t 
he had flirted with some one else bec: 
he was so heart-broken about you.” 

Then you believe that if I could ha 
waited till till But when I had fo 
out, don’t you see I couldn't wait? 
would have been all very well if I had 
known it till then. But as I did ki 
it Don't you see 

Yes, that certainly eomplicated 
Mrs. March admitted But I do 
think, if he’d been a false nature, he 
have owned up as he did. You See 
didn’t try to deny it; and that’s a gr 
point gained.” 

‘Yes, that is true,” said Agatha, w 
conviction, ‘‘Isaw that afterwards. B 
you don't think, Mrs. March, that I 
unjust or—or hasty?” 

No, indeed! You couldn't have don: 
differently under the circumstances. Y: 
may be sure he felt that—he is so 
selfish and generous—” Agatha bega 
to weep into her handkerchief agai 


Mrs. March caressed her hand. ‘‘ And 
will certainly come right if you feel 


you do 7 

‘‘No,” the girl protested. ‘‘He e¢ 
never forgive me; it’sall over; everytl 
is over [t would make very little diffe: 
ence to me, what happened now—if tli 
steamer broke her shaft, or anything 
But if I can only believe I wasn't un 
just—" } 

Mrs. March assured her once more that 
she had behaved with absolute impartia 
ity; and she proved to her by a process 
of reasoning quite irrefragable that it was 
only a question of time, with which place 
had nothing to do, when she and Bu 


namy should come together again, and 
all should be made right between them 
The fact that she did not know where he 
was, any more than Mrs. March herself, 





Inch, she 


lim about Agat 


irnamy, and the means she had 


pioved t ‘omtor ana encourage the 


lL want 


and with the 
Eltwin, to whom 
her talking 
He never fou 
link Burnamy has got more than Major Eltwin. 
deserved, and that he’s well rid of her. own friends i 
‘an't imagine a brok gagement he held forth 
tl] vould more completely meet mv chances of t} 
approval. As the case hey New York, and 
my blessing.” 
Don't Sav that, ] t! Or cnow ¢ ran he turn of the King 
you don’t mean it much preferred Major | 
I do; and I advise you to keep your | 
hands off. You've done all and more ; ‘ f the Ohioan into his own 


} | 


iIrienads; he lived back 








—, 
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younge. years in Indiana, and he was 
amused and to ed to find how much 
the mid- Western life seemed still the same 


as he had known The conditions had 
changed, but not so much as they had 
c ved in the East and the farther West. 


it the major drew of them 
his own region was alluring; it made 

March homesic though he knew that 

e should never go back to his native 

section There was the comfort of kind 
: . . P 

he major; and he had a vein of phi 


osophy, spare but sweet, which March 


ked: he liked also the meekness which 


iad come through sorrow upon a spirit 


\ nt ad onee deen pro id 
They had both the elderly man’s habit 


of early rising, and they usually found 
themselves together waiting impatiently 
for the cup of coffee, ingenuously bad, 

ch they served on the Cupania not 
earlier than half past six, in strict observ- 
ince of a rule of the line discouraging to 
people of their habits March admired 
the vileness of the decoction, which he 
said could not be got anywhere out of the 
British Empire, and he asked Eltwin the 
first morning if he had noticed how in- 
Stantiv on the ( hannel boat they had 


dropped to it, and to the sour, heavy, sod 


den British bread, from the spirited and 


airy Continental tradition of coffee and 


The major confessed that he was no 
great hand to notice such things, and he 
said hes ipposed that if the line had nev 
er lost a passenger,and got you to New 
York in six days, it had a right to feed 
you as it pleased; he surmised that if they 
could get their airing outside before the AY 
took their coffee, it would give the cotfee 
a chance to taste better: and this was 
what they afterwards did They met, 
well buttoned and well muffled up, on the 
promenade when it was yet so early that 
ev were not at once sure of each other 
n the twilight, and watched the morning 

inets pale east and west before the sun 
rose pometimes there were no paling 
planets and no rising sun, and a black 
sea, ridged with white, tossed under a low 
dark sky with dim rifts. 

Qne morning they saw the sun rise 
with a serenity and majesty which it 
rarely has outside of the theatre The 
dawn began over that sea which was like 
the rumpled canvas imitations of the sea 
on the stage, under long mauve clouds 


bathed in solemn light. Above these in 


the pal 


+ 


tender sky two silver stars hung 


and the steame 


them li 


a bank 


a low 


fle« ced 


1) 


rs 


smoke « 


ce a thin dusky veil 


rifted 
To the 


f dun cloud began to burt 


autumnal shru 


heavy en 
aphatnc 


mvyster 


1 
) 


‘ 


of cloud began 


the law 


reddened, but 


except in the co 


At last 
bright 


Man 
mind; 


\ 


It might have 


ACTOS 


! 


cril 
son, and to burn brighter till it was 
ill-side ill of gorgeous rugos 
wit a dense dwarfish CTO ‘ 
} Ds, The whole easté 
softened and flushed throug 
iS mists; the west remained a 
The eastern masses and fla 
to kindle keenly - bu 
stars shone clearly, and then one star 
ny pink hid it. All the 
still the sun did not sh 
lor of the brilliant clo 
the lurid horizon began to 
like a flame-shot smoke, and a fie 
dise edge pierced ts leve a 
swiftly defined itself as the sun’s orb 
thoughts went through Mar 
some of them were sad, but ! 
some there was a touch of hopef 1ness 
been that beauty wl 
consoled him for his years; but someho 
he felt himself, if no longer young, a ! 
nmortal frame of things 


of the young it 


His state was 


indefinable, | 


it +} 
ssid 


to hint at it to his companion 
‘* Yes,” said 
‘I feel 


Sig@ti, 


Eltwin, with 


as if I 


ou 


a iO} 


a wa 


K out 


through that brightness and find her 





reckon that such hopes wouldn't be 
lowed to he to us: that so many ages 
men couldn't have fooled thems es 
I'm glad I’ve seen this.” He was ‘ 
and they both remained watching the 

ing sun till they could not bear its p 
dor. ‘* Now,” said the major, ‘‘it mus 
be time for that mud, as you eal] 
Over their coffee and crackers at tle end 
of the table which they had to themselves 
he resumed ‘I was thinking al 
time—we seem to think halfadozen t os 
at once, and this was one of them ibo 
a piece of business I’ve got to settle en 
] reach home; and perhaps you can he ) 
me or advise me about it; you ré an e 
tor. Ive got a newspaper on my hands 
I reckon it’s a pretty good thing, or it 


would be, if it 


know 


what to 


do with 


it 


1] 


I got 


trade with a fellow who has to go 


for his lungs, t 


back. 


Wh it’s 


yut he’s staying till 


bee me 


of 


that 


it 


had a chance: but I don't 


W est 


youl 


chap—what's his name?—that went o 
with us?” 


‘‘Burnamy?” prompted March, rath 


breath 


1 
| 


essly. 





THEIR SILVER 


he take hold of it? 


He’ 
March. “" pl | 


Couldn't 


hiked him Ss smart, isn't he 


Salad don't 


Oo \ e Le 


re 


suld gointot 


on E 


confident of 


twin's 


rv soon. and he major a pret 


clear notion wl into the 


fellow’s last three 


he 


er in 


room same m id 
1} 
had peen 

} 
ner 


drinking, and reported the 
ts to 

Lrony she said, with all the excite 
it he could have imagined or desired, 
kind! | 


It 


yvorld to find Burnamy. 


Nothing of the ts a leading, if 


‘re Was one \W e the easiest 


Ing in the 
\nd out there she e: 


He slowly groped his way 


in siton 


through the 


() liiypothesis o 
mneciliation and mar 
settler i in 


M vjor 
conalit 


and their 


iscoe 


Kltwin’s town under il onus 


t f 


it implied a habit of 


naing tl 


er evenings on their front porch 


: 
was doing this she showered him with 


leSLIONS and c ni jer tures and requisitions 


ich not hg but t ie IMpoOss dil tv ¢ 


wh 


o ashore saved ne instant 


of 


de inquiry 


aevotion all nis 1 
into 
Lbouts 

The next morning 

[ajor Eltwin got out 
mnd-eabin passengers free of 
at 
not 


promenade an nour WI 


iors were using it 


ese inferiors, decent-loo 


nen and women, enjoying their pri 


h a furtive air, and with stolen g 
it him, he asked himself in what sort 


is their superior, till the inquiry grew 
Then 


his 


painful he rose from his chair 


ind made vay to the place where the 


material barrier between them was lifted, 


ind interested himself in a few of them 


ho seemed too proud to avail themselves 


of his society on the 
attention 


il 


\ fig 


terms made. 
seized his with a sudden 


rmance on 


ali sorts ol 


need not 


my 


¢ 
LLaAl 


have 
of the Trisecoes as 


He 


rad 


had probably 
hurried home 
enough 
the first 


Diame, but 


to pay the 
boat home 
life was to 
March 


to t 


to 


AS 
a shabby device; and 


keenly that he wished 
lation, and 


He kept 


dra Vii 


upon the sit 
do with it 


toward him 


followed he oO 
the 
Bedford, 


adavice or 


>, 
ViVel 


cotton-mil al | } 


and he seemed norm 


information trom 


ne said he 


Missus 


mh 
out 


wife, and he 


to whom he 
from B 


escape 


don’t eall it an 


I call it t 


If it h: 


could have brought the 


dec at l. 


misfortune 


. , 
just when nas see early that sh 


sne 


was in the wrong, and is fee] ng all broken 


uD There wouldn't have been any diffi 
in the second eabi 


thie 


[f the worst came to the 


ecultv about his bei: oO 
We co ild have contr ed Lo 


SOMmMenHOW 


ave Th 
meet 


worst you could have lent him money to 











Spoke 


ita 


‘ 


VaS a sudden ex ceive 


\ 
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steerage deck 


1 ople aress¢ ad a 


ainne 


on 
cieared S$} 
mmonead 
Le \ had not 
iminary le 
e€ dock 


} 
proce edaded 


ym the crazy 
eon the Ne 
seemed a persistence of the |: 
July pyrotechnics. March 
} rotesque splendor ( 
is confounded 
admiring it, till 
‘tics were not ti 
His wile Sal 
Triscoe, and fre 
count the preces 
ie hands of thei 


‘riscoe held 


steamer groped 
were lift 


lImbied 


remember 


young? Marches 


Mare} remorsetu 
Eltwins, and looked 


for them hat his son might get 


an inspector too. He found 
already in the hands of an ins] 
talked less ind was passing all his pieces aiter 


home; but on ly looking into one: the official 


1 the declarations on board 


( 
] 
i 


he had not noted the Grand Army button like 


addressed him. own in the major’s lapel, and had ma 





THEIR SILVER WEDDING JOURNEY. 
s fellow-veteran’s paper with the mys breakfasted late aft 
hich procures for tl a I onged beyond mid 
ng promptiyv treated as a 
vhile the less favored have to 
ff »¢ ; ] 


for this indignity at the hands t recog niz 


wvvernment. When March's own well their parents 
ctor came he was as civil and lenie tell his fathe 
ir hateful law allows hen he f very Other Wee 
ied, March tried to put a bank 


s hand, and Was brou il j | band 


meet 


handsome 
t as tong 
tly restored March’s self-respect, and 
1 share in General Triscoe’s in 
lreasury ruling which 
duty on his own pur 
excess of the hundred-dollar March 
though his daughter had brought stray parrot which they 
ne, and they jointly came far with tree-top the morning they 
mit for two. Mrs. March declared that this 
found that the Triscoes were going silver Wedding Journey she « 
quiet old hote the way to Stuy ke, and tried to convince 
t Square, qui hi vn neighbor { ie had been on 
l arranged for all ‘Ollapse when she re: 
togeth tat ble till she 
son On very nearly eleve 
from was disgraceful 
re they rose, the 
the door, and a ecard 
Tom He oy ineced 
lather 
haunting 
ious army searching I He's rot Lo 
His son clapped him « to be rather 
he suggest hi him, I sa 
he same old father; this morni 


as see him, | 


ome as g& V togeth 


spiriting influences of t New York Isuy pose 


ness would permit ‘ Stlil in He tossed the card 


ose good and decent times, now so r looked at it quietly ind then 


ote, when the city got something for the his wife Perhaps I'd as we 


‘ ' 


ioney paid out to keep its streets clean, Set 

nd those they passed through were not ; | intens 

yul but merely mean The ignoble effect ec ; Vv an effort 
minated when thev came into Broad hicl vords can cony 

and found its sidewalks, at an hour of she remained with he 

en those of any European metropolis her husband with a 

ould have been brilliant with life, as than can be imag 

inpeopled as those of a minor country drawing-room to me¢ 


n, while lon } cessions of cable The poor fellow 


‘ars solemnly carted heaps of men and belated summer as clothes, 
women up and down the thoroughfare looked not merely roeard but shabby 
: ° ots 


amidst the hideous deformities of the He made an effort nity aS Well as 


; ‘ 


commercial architect ire gayety, however, i 1 yr himself to 


The next morning the March family March, with many ap ries for his pe 
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HARPER'S NEW MO 
( S r vas on Is 
$5 anxio > kn 
Ss y chance ¢ S 
r’ el peing en é 
Mar ( a ive bee 
int 4 ) 1 il e S 
‘ ‘ 2 eu t { Sia 
Ei t ou ‘ 
ser paper and add ) 
i i il ‘ aol it’s 
: Then B ny's dig 
not = ¢ eT ‘ re 
r sud nivy he ! ( 
a ti c ( ri¢ 
‘ t ili Ss at his 
( i te { ) 
Ss Sad if S n 
d Mare S linagination as 
‘ apbanous cast she 
ae | rt lhi¢ Or COl 
roar ol autum He 
S aqown, aiter ¢ nad 
id he told him of J r 
to see him; and he ron 
a witi In to the majors 
ic KE ts lef Lo Vii { at 
0 ngeda the terview i 
\I ‘ 
5 is é ro 
On Lhe Oniy DY e& ps 
ent W ech sihie sma I 
ind Sympathy ot her daug 
) or t i ing ror 
ip Sixlee street \ 
ie gave of the env onai 
h Burnamy is a maln 
son Lhe ruta Col 
y n or othe Ing 
Ss, Said he uv t go to the 
¢ sn er tell his fathe 
lit Ss COD)! r ado 
Ihe ett ne oOo womel 1 
e the mothe L ¢ ies 
ole fact to the « ehter 
n apidity and brevi 
c Lhe Drst outiin ith 
l ‘ hie they both re 
windo and Mrs. Mai 
ileiy ntervals W i no 
on or € i ) i@ im | 
mn ima Lhae nol ni she 
a | now shi¢ But f 
hall say there nothing 
either At any rate 
st here and keep longing 
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¢ f il Ve ll Se€ whet ‘ 
\ 1! In iat si \ I ( 
ithers lL don’t believe ere 
said. to be n the safe side 
el when sne saw Agatha 
enter the park gate on Rutherf 
slic ive lersell [rom disapp 
ecia & Lhat sie as not con c 
) eir house As the g pel 
con rand coming ind at Last ¢ 
near that she caug ito i 
a f ndow and nodcde t 
rt gyratelully por ( 
n ove ner a iv to ner ¢ } 
t © society deta _s d 
( ri ince mie ent ) 
Ss ! Ag tha 1 . t 
FoLMe Lo open Lie i 
! ere March was st clo 
Burnan and pretend that s 
nit Line vere there But 
second thou han ft Ss pre 
hie t thie o}h oO t = 
and exp ned e€ act 
croiIng away you dont Shi 
hin 
The girl seemed scarcely to 
yut with that heroie preci 
Mrs. Mareh had noted in he 
rs ith re ird lo WV L shi 
do when Burnamy Ss in quest 
ans ered Bu | ado \ s S 
Mrs. M 
W hile ey stood looking at ea 
Mareh came out to ask his 


( ad see 

nerself so mue Stratagen a 

tute Agatha, after catching 

aside and subduing his propos 

ing of the girl to a hasty har 

Half an ho iter sne Ul is 
{ Line young people urg@er 
¢ rantic interes ( d 

B e returned from the ill-O 
out enterins Ll couldn't ! 

Se to break in On the poor 


; ] ; 
anding at the 


yindow toae 


test George's 
lla silently claspe dad her hands 
b CVnical laugh, and said, 
ire in for it, my dear.’ 

I hope they Lake is W] 


ieir Silver Wedding Journe 


[THE END. | 
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LE VOLCANIC 


‘ 


me 
Op OSI 


} 


were not } 

According! y, with 

Antoine M iq ligt 
I auitted La Paz on 
ber, and drove in tl 
highroad of the Bolivian 
mining centre and rail 
Oruro 
smaller vision in the increasing distane: y 
le window opened to the giow 


vas often hidden from vie 


The snowy range cal leat 
; { 1 m { ; whieb 


uw 


and 
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Ing west, Tran d irred ith gold 

t i ean flo ne ove 
t id ige and made it appear fora 
io ert et lie ir isaieu pul Lil 
Oo ) S Lon stretches of 
I rout li¢ aa ind the day 

( reed every two hund d paces 
or so by mud-built towers about twenty 
feet high, remains of thi days of Spanish 
rule \ line of such pilastrons, stretch 
ing for miles over the plain, 1s by no 
means unlmpressive though nowadays 


; 


thev are allowed to fall to ruin as they 
please, Time and again we passed ancient 


and long abandoned habitations of the na 


tive population, some still retaining their 
miu roofs Most of them were recently 
excavated bv the Bat adellers, who came 


to meet us at a place festively ealled Pa 
tac-amava hundred corpses W hile 

vere talking to them the summit of 
ill in sight in one diree 
tion, and that of Sajama in anothe 


We halted for breakfast at Siecasica, a 


place that ought to bea rich mining cen 
tre, for the hills around are full of sil 
ve copper, and tin The silver was 
worked by the Spaniards, and I was told 
though I did not verify the statement 
hat the ne ohbor ne ch apel is roofed 
with sheets of it Sicasica was an ill- 
omened place for us, for in its vicinity 
our bageage- wagon broke down, the 
vhee smashing utterly bevond repair 


There was no other wagon nearer than 


La Paz, so a telegram was sent to fetch 
one It came in two days, and bore the 
baggage perhaps forty miles farther be 
fore it in turn smashed up. Then an 
other wagon was fetched from Oruro 


Vhich ultimately conveyed our goods Lo 
Lhe ra Vay four days late. 

W hile waiting for the baggage at Oruro 
I visited the great silver-mines of San 
Jose The delay caused the loss of a train, 
rather a serious matter when there are 
‘ y three a week At last, however, we 

re able to start The cars were crowd 
ed, and the tame vicufia of the town came 
down to see us off, as is his invariable 
habit The line ran on through a desert 
like that over wh ch we had driven. This 
desert I may observe, continues unbroken 
to the sea. The people in the train, like 
all the inhabitants of Oruro, talked of no 
thing but minerals, and kept pointing out 
the situation of mineral deposits, all fabled 


to be of incredible richness here a mine 





of silver, there rich deposits of copper, tin, 


T ! +] ane 

i Ol fhe mineral weaith may . 
a i a it 1 certa v exists \\ 
ssed near and even alone the margin 


Lake Poopo, a sheet of water commu 


eating with Titicaca by the river eall 


D saguadero: but I never knew when tl 
lake came, for it was impossible to d 
tinguish the mirages from water or 

water from mirage Once I was sur 
was water. with islands, boats, and sailii 


vessels; but the islands proved to be | 


rising out of the plain, the boats we 
mounds, and the sails mere tussocks 
orass The bright sand of the desert, t 


purple-pink hills, the clear sky, and tl 
creat sense of space made every outlor 
glorious in the overwhelming sunshin« 
‘) i@ HlLisS flocked in upon our passage a 
as we swung round a corner, behold! a 
snow-white dry salt river-bed ecuttir 
across steep tilted voleanic strata of a 
colors, green, blue, red, p irple with bl 
hills faraway W hat a flashing glory « 
color it was! The sun lowered, the pl: 
widened, smoking with blown dust in tl 
far distance, from which, as from a cloud, 
low blue hills rose against a lemon sky 
beyond the widest and flattest desert in 
aginable, bending only with the cur 
ture of the world 

The train stopped a day at Uyuni, and 
[ had hoped to spend the time in the P 
lacayo mine; but the managers wanted no 
‘‘chiel amang them takin’ notes” just 
then, for report said there had been 
further great inrush of water, and the) 
were in danger of being utterly flooded 
out On we sped again next day through 
the wilderness—not a man, not a house 
not even a vicufia, seldom a track, the 
only change a change of surface texture 
and colors—white, gray, rough, smooth 
bare, or tussocky. But at mid-day cam 
a more exciting region, and we were 


amongst smoking voleanoes with flat white 


‘ 


deposits interspersed, like lakes frozen and 


snowed over One of the white dry lakes 
had a eoal- black shore of voleanic ash 
The smoking, or rather steaming, volcano 


had sulphur-yellow and rose-red patches 


and streaks. No colors seemed im possi 
ble in this strange landscape, except those 
of living things Nowhere was visible a 
sign of life Another smoking voleano 


S. Pedro, came by just as we were cross 
ing the frontier between Bolivia and Chile 
At its foot was a small cone with a stream 


of lava two or three miles long, stretch- 
ing away over the plain as though newly 


ISIStINg 


sand leaps Into 


contin 


and floods sco 


W « Spentanl 


entral Hote 


Umerabvie, And so 


ve rattled round a 


Pacitie 


parison 


| make 
men and mul 
aayvs | 


iestion o 


leaving LLOTLIE 


t be . 
the ascen 


tion poss 
ascent of Aconcagua was not a scientific, he noi 


but a merely sporting expedition. Th : approached 
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cones Valle vhich debouches on the 
road at the Baths of Inea, where there is 
a hot ‘| s ol is the natural start 
1! point for the ascent, and to it, accord 
lt \ we had to make our Way 
it was the 30th of November when we 
left Valparaiso b train a date corre 
sponding to the 50th o May in Northern 
' l on cent of high moun 
tains this would be early in the season 
anvhow; but in 18981 as exceptionally 
early, for the winter had been unusually 
long and very snowy At Inea thev t rid 
mn that snow as Still iVvin in pla 3 
from which it had melted a vay two 
mouths earlier in 1897 When the train 


arrived near the Aconcagua River, which 


the ime Tolows for many miles, the ra 
eing flood tha is coming down proved 


the rapidity with which suow was melt 


ing higher up In fact, thus far the 
conditions seemed as bad as possible for 
a high ascent Every one prophesied, 
and I quite expected that we should have 
{ 


to wait at Inca for a month The only 
incident of the railroad journey worth 
record was that my baggage though n 
charge of a company called Transportes 
Unidos, who guaranteed to take care of 
it or pay damages) was broken into by 
thieves, who abstracted from it a number 
of useful articles, including my revolver 
I never received any compensation 

[ quitted the train at the terminus, 
i o del Soldado and. Ih company W th 
the rest of the transandean passengers, 
rode away on mules provided for us. 
In fact, we were a common pers mally 
conducted party all the way to Inea, and 
travelled like so many Cook’s tourists. 
It was a no el experience and less de- 
testable than I should have expected. 


lhe way led up a fine valley, with plenty 


ol iterfalls about. snow avalanches at 

ils fallen across the road, and num 
bers of rocks fallen upon it About sun 
set we reached a rough-and-tumble inn, 
named Juneal, situated j ist where he 


valiey forks, one branch going up the 
Cumbre. the other to the bie mountain 
Tupungato, which was climbed by mem 
bers of the FitzGerald party 

We were ferreted out of the inn next 
morning at 3.30, in the sheer midnight 
darkness, and t ascent immediately be 
ran The weather was magnificent, and 
so remained all day In less than an 
hour the edge of the winter snow was 


reached and progress became interesting. 


It was, in fact, the opening day of 
season The compan undertook to 
travellers across within a stated t 
before this day they had had to eros 
their own risk. The snow was 
frozen and the track Well trodden. SOT 
we made good progress. Some of 
Slopes were remarkably steep for mu 
it the brave beasts did not falter 
couple of hours’ ste p asce nt ended o 
plateau where two valleys join and 
But for the e 


inn we might have thought ourselv« 


Portillo Inn is built 
the region of eternal snow, so deep 
white was the covering A bleak ho 
here holds a lake, that was still fr 
and snowe d over Another ste p asc 

and we entered a flatter valley comple 
ly buried i 


1 snow, over which our hete: 


geneous caravan laboriously strugg 
Many of its members were far from bei 
expert riders, so that falls from the p 
ging mules were not infrequent. O 
man, who had fallen on his head and « 
his face open against the highroad belo 
was here a particularly active performe 
but the snow was by this time soft, so 
bones were broken 

The final ascent to the Cumbre led up 
a fairly steep slope, where the snow 
deep and now melting in the hot s 
Being far ahead of the caravan, I arrive 
on the summit at 8 A.M., but in the ho 
or two that followed the snow beea 
very soft, and the floundering of tl 
mules was terrible to see: they we 
however, accustomed to the work, a 
generally extricated themselves, thou 
several had to be unloaded first, and 
of them shot their living loads when in a 
diffic lity. 


is the view extensive from the Cumbre 


Neither in front nor behind 


big mountains shut it in. Even Aco) 
cagua is hidden by the broad and sple 
did Torlosa peak. The striking fact, to 


my eves, was the quantity of winter sno 
remaining, and the low level at which 
lay Krom the pass Il deseended a lo 
slope covered with loose débris, and so 
gained the posada of Las Cuevas, do 
on the floor of the main vall near thie 
mouth of the future tunnel Buggies 
were awaiting us, each drawn by four 


horses har nessed side by side, like a quad 


riga. After glancing up the Cuevas Va 


ley, which was filled with snow to the very 


edge of its stream,we drove away, and a1 
rived at the Baths of Inca in an hour. A 
short distance before reaching the hotel, 





Fk THE 


] 


Aconcagua appeared in eat splendor at 
the head of the Horeones Valley 
The 


determined DY 


establishment is 
hot 
various 


position oft the 


some remarkable 


springs, strongly charged 


vith 


mineral ingredients They ooze up at 
many points from the ground and form 


highly colored deposits herever they 
A natural bridge of 
the 


ie to infiltration from them 


congiomer 


' ] 
hes Hike 


It is 
natural bridges in the 


hat are over torrent 1s 


one of the larges 


world, and the road to the hotel 
it Dr. C 
tablishment 
that he 
f 


roes over 


otton, the proprietor of the es 


creeted me with the weleome 
had 
and 


engaged and 


, 
that 


news porters 


mules for me a man, sent by 


him 


up the Horeones Valley to inspect, 


reported that it was clear of snow as far 


Cotton 
a diffi 
adven 


as he had gone or could see Dr 


‘ar from there 


belnge 


culty in enlisting porters, every 


turous individual was eager to come with 


vas the interest which FitzGer 


us, such 
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ACONE 


ox 
Re mn poete as 
Sade te Oe! 


*ROUP, FROM THI MBRI 


ald’s expe dition had exeited in 


borhood This was anothe 


how I was helped by coming 


Gerald. The natural unwillineness of 
natives to 


had 


oreat ¢ 


venture into the regions 


uppe ! 
been 


broken down by him and a 


agerness to go had taken 1ts piace 


Thus at six o'clock in the 


next 


morning ol 


the very day December 3) I was 

able to quit once more the haunts of men 

the high 
We 


men and ten mules 


and strive for abodes of the 


mountain gods vere a party of six 


There were my two 


Alpine guides, Maquignaz and Pell 


Issi1er, 


and there were three strong local men 


Dr 


roae Gay 


Anacleto Olavarria and two others 
Cotton started with us, and we : 
right bank of the Hor 
cones Valley In as 


ly away up the 


perfect weather as the 


heart of man could desire \concagua 


was visible ahead Kine mountains of 
lower elevation, built out of manv-colored 
our right hand 


volcanic rocks, were on 


One of them, named Almacenes (stores), is 








oe 


— ——— 








—. = 


Se 








and had 
INCA LAKE passed the steepest 

before my mule aet 

ally did begin to s 
evidently so called from its vertical sum- down [ clapped spurs into her, and s 
mit cliff, lined in the most curious man gave a mighty wriggle and jump, whi 
ner by the edges of countless voleanie just brought her fore feet on to ro 
strata, all of different bright eolors, like a The iides thereupon followed on foot 
pile of pieces of cotton goods in a draper’s Farther on, and at infrequent interva 
shop Proceeding merrily for an hour thenceforward, came sheets of what ar 
ind a half e came toa point where the called nieves penitentes that is to say 
configuration of the ground forced us to areas covered with spires of snow, fro 
cross to the other bank Though so ear- one to tive feet in height, with their bas 
ly in the day, the 1 e! Vas alread In in contact with one another It has bee 
flood, and to ford it vas nol easy but relieved that eddying and violent wh 


all crossed safely 
vet to the 
alist A 


short 


f 


way larthel on 
wecame toasteep 
siope of ara a 

aianehe SHON 
extending right 
cross the route 


It could not be 
turned, tor it ena 
ed n 
rent DeLOow 


reached to a elit 


far above such 
a slope I en 
countered on i 
mountain would 
involve careful 
step-cutting, fon 
it was steeper 
than the slope al 
tne top ol the 
Zermatt Breit 


horn, and it was 


too hard to tread 
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steps in 
ishment 
expressed 
wuides, th 
mules wal 
to take out 
to my 


| watched 


In Salely 
that all 
would or 
down witl 
the raging 
low 


wrong, so 











ON THI 


TRANSANDEAN 


ROUTE, 


To my ast 


ana 


the louc 


vonder of t 


( 


bageac 
} 


red 


Stra 


over before | had ti 


the came 


enduring reo 


them in ¢ 


may, not dreaming t 


they co ild DOSS bly ere 


and feari 


my bavea 


Siithe. 
them 4 


torrent 


But nothing we 


[ f 


fortunate 








his strange phenomenon 


not the ease They are 


pro 
he melting of a 


= thick 
the hot 


and 
find 


VAVS ouLol 


aimost vertical 


never them formed of 


fresh Ssne 
bed As 


rover DY 


it al an old snow 


ne summer advances they grow 


the melting of the hollows be 


tween them They are cones not of cir 


cular but elliptic section, the major axis 


of the ellipse lying invariably east and 


twist to 


vest, With a north or south ae 
lati 


shaded from the morning or evening sun 


rding as their sil on is more or less 


DY neigh Oring hills. l observed exatn 
ples of them in all stages of development 
First, a dimpled snow surface; then a sur 
face slightly mounded with 


between Lhe litt le 


oval hollows 
with the 


hollows deeper and running into one an 


mounds; then 


other, forming short spires by the june 
tion of four hollows, and then with spires 
Where a snow 
bed was not too deep, the hollows would 
eventually penetrate to the surface of the 
ground below, and the spires 


of larger and larger size 


vould be 
left standing on it like so many chessmen. 
Riding through a field of these penitentes 
was often a difficult 


The route became increasingly painful, 


business 


and some very steep slopes of débris had 


bed of 


THE DISTAN( 


be descended or tray | photo 


aphned the bell-ponyvy, Who leads the eal 


aval iscending yne of these slopes on the 


return journey Riding aown the same 


slope on our way ip, Was rather 


novices At 
Horeones Va ie we 


exclling expemence to 


Lie 


the 
had 


imulation of an 


crossed an lmmense ace 


cient moraines aie 


Aconecag 


to Inea 


posited 


there when 
ua’s mjaciers reacied 


Now we ipon a 


moraines, dep ited ata 


all the way 


Came second 
set ol 


by tl e 


ate 


south glacier, which has now re 


rated 


many miles away from 


them up 
its OWnh Valiey Tl isis the glacier whose 


\con 


ve occasion 


snows lie on the stee Pp so ith face of 
ecagua, to which we shall ha 


refer later on Our was to be 


ascent 


made by the west face, to reach the foot 
of which we were obliged to continue uy 


the main valley for several miles 


The river had to be forde d again, and a 


sleep track serambled ip Three hours 
from Inea we at 


last came out beyond all 
the 


and flat 


here ieaving be 


moraines entered a broad, 
bottomed desert valley, 
hind the relatively 
with Bolivia 


ersed 


fertile area compared 
which ve 
the 


good deal of vegetation 


the 


had thus far tray 
told, 
even 


foot of 


Later in season, | am 


there is a 
Krom this 


her point to 
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© Line arge fe 
ot wievEeS per 
lentes But l 
end of the i 
IN THE HORCONES VALLEY—MEY AND ALMACENES Jey steadily a 
proached Ri 
Lng Sore distan¢ 
\conecagua the seenery IS Sp endid. for ahead of the others, | saw a LYroup ol G 
here are ie grand precipices and erags fallen rocks with flat ground betwee 
of Aconecag ia on the one hand and a series and around them There was a strean 
of fine splintered peaks on the other. All of fresh water near at hand It seems 
the rocks are voleanic, and have the char an ideal camping place, and so my mu 
icteristic friabilitv of voleanie roeks, vield thought. for she made straight for 
fF) teep cliffs, sh up ridges ind splinter turned in between two big rocks, as 
ed peaks, and pouring down vast piles of nto a stable, and halted | thought she 
oose and small débris over their bases might have been here before with Fi 
The coloring of the strata was surprising Gerald, and that this was the site of . 
ried and b rit, so that the debris 14,000 - foot camp My suspicions were 
slopes, when fed by fragments from sever- confirmed by finding some empty meat 
\ inds of rock, resembled the mixture tins and an old biscuit-box sunk into the 
of pure colors on a palette Yhe streams ground and covered with pleces of a Lon 
coming from the melting snows high don newspaper containing accounts of the 
iloft were often dyed with dust of the de 


flowed o 


ver or 
trickied Lhnrough Sev 
eral vere red or Crimson, 
and Y antly stained 
the beds and banks 
\n hour or so of easy 
riding brought us to a 
point vhere the bottom 


oO t Valley narrowed 
vain to a gorge, and we 
ere forced to the steep 
and uneven slope on the 
east side Where the as 
cent began was a bie fall 
en rock, and under it the 
remains of a fire and 
some empty meat-tins 


remnants of FitzGe 
expedition We 


Loc 


a 


‘rald’s 


*K the 


Jameson 


FORDING 


THE 


Raid 


HORCONES 


Inquiry 


hint, and 


forlunch 


forward the 


vas difficult 
Ing 
bris Tans, ¢ 
DN 
les, e€acii 
some 
Cllmib Into 
out oft put 
bles, 1 
pared Wl 
Sponaing | 
lavan or 
Sp tsbera hi 


pediments 


How I 


TORRENT 


COUNLIESS 


enoug 


to the big 


Lrou 


( 


fact, co 


away 


he 
halite 


Hen 








and in 


t seemed 


should have done Ww I | his 
xample; but knowing ter, we halt 
| inloaded the baggage, anc sent 
An hour after they had 
ut our mistake. 

j the wea 

. L sent off 

and \ Lock porters 
Hnd a g@-place at about 


leave the st Ul P and re devoted to examining 


credit nieves pe nitentes andre 


finding the r Rit ral cagua’s grand expans¢ 
icampment, and some his tracks ern face rose above 
maining Meanwhile ventalone vertical fronts, all 
ley opposite our tents, in layers of many co The vhole 
1 made, by help of ; seemed a mere chaos of jutting buttress« 
ice terraces of entran wit gullies between, and h id anythin 


vas fringed with ici but an easy ap i There was | 
sunshine, and the tle snow lying mh tnd le the moun 
rocks exqui- tain. As f fac he lo 


my time was deébri vhiecl | ‘ 








ee 































hidden round 
corner Its ex 


1 


istence Is not sus 
pected till yo 
are actually o 
the side of 1 
peak The euide 
returned in gov 
spirits, and ‘ 
went early 
sleep 

We set fort 
on the 5th 
6.30 A.M to es 


tablish ourselves 


at the highes 
camp All wer 
wel laden ana 


climbed SIOWLY 
The valley was 
followed as far as 
FitzGerald’s bass 
camp. Thence we 
mounted débris 
and followed the 
crest of the mo 
raine of the vla 
cier that fills the 
valley's head.ui 
til, in an hour 
the foot of a long 
gully full of old 
avalanche SHO\" 
wasreached The 
SHOW Was “rood 
and led straight 
and = steeply Ml 
Lhe direction in 
which we wanted 
to proceed. Some 
times on snow 
and sometimes on 
loose débris be 
side it we mount 
ed, with many 
pauses to draw 
breath and = ad 
mire the = glori 
ous views At 
the top of the 
gully came one 
of the small rock 
shelves, with a 
short face of cliff 
below it, that oe 
casionally crop 
out of the other 
wise monotonous 


slope of loose 





ACONCAGUA AND 


stones which reaches from the glacier be 
low to the crags near Aconcagua’s summit 
[Those crags themselves are nothing more 
than the highest and largest of these emer 
gent cliffs 


shell 


A few minutes above the first 
came another, involving a pleasant 
above that that 
e pitched camp on a convenient level 


rock -Sscram Die, and 1t was 


spot unbout eleve n 
the 
We 


one 


o clock in 
morning 

might have 
farther, but ev 
ery one Was 


tired, for 
even atl 


load 
pearing 
16.000 feet is rap 
\ fatiguing, 
rhe 


of the 


remainder 
day was 
a iong drawn-out 


miserv, owing to 


the rage of the 


scorching sun 
Our heads ached 
throbbed 
We 


mag 


and 
With pain 
were Ih a 
nificent position, 

with views” of 

the greatest beauty and extent in all di 
rections, but it was impossible to enjoy 
them Clouds towered aloft in the after 
noon everywhere, except between us and 
the but when it came near setting 
faded heat 
our headaches vanished, and all 


hopef il 


Sub; 


they away, the diminished, 
became 

With 
The night’s mini 


Fahr 


Next morning (December 6 


happy and once more 
darkness came frost 
mum temperature was 10 
we started 
vel 
One of our two porters 
was ill, and had to be left behind; 


again at 6.30 to push on to a higher 
camping pl ice 
so the 
little tents, sleeping-bags, and other ne 
cessaries were carried by the four of us. 
The cold 
custs of wind was dull and 


most fatiguing, over loose stones all the 


morning was again fine, with 


The ascent 
way. An hour took us tothe next shelf; 

hour more 
wall, which 


to the foot of a red 
by a 


half an 
ascended 
floundered up 
loose stones to a little platform, which 
looked as though it might have been used 
An 
here between some rocks, so we 
that 
camp, and accordingly pitched our tents 


we gully. 


Thence we some more 


for camping old duster was found 
concluded 


this was the site of FitzGerald’s top 
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and settled down Again, as a matter of 


fact, FitzGerald’s top camp was not here 
at all 
As we stood looking upward, the re 


mainder of the route to be followed was 


] ao 1} 
clearly VIsSibie, 


An uninterrupted slope 
of débris stretehed from us to the hig 


ohest 
f the mountain. This slope was 


NIEVES PENITENTES. 


bounded close on our right hand by a 


cliff that fell away into a gully. It was 


near the edge of this cliff that we camp 


ed. 
the 
main 


Half a mile or so away to the left 
bounded by the 
northwestern ridge of Aconcagua 
It was on that ridge that FitzGerald had 
camped, and 


débris Siope 


was 


his old duster must have 
been blown thence to where we found it 
Had we camped where he did we might 
have followed the ridge and avoided some 
of the loose stones: as it was, our 
sary way lay straight up them to the foot 


of one of 


neces 


the gullies in the final roek 


wall. The summit ridge of 


is about 


Aconeagua 
The 
not, I 
the second peak was clearly 
visible to our right, and the gully close 
by us led towards it I had half a mind 
to climb the gully to that peak, and I 
now wish we had done so. It 


been a more interesting climb 


miles 
point, to our left, 
view, but 


two 


long. highest 


was believe, in 


would have 

The heat 
this afternoon was not so unbearable-as it 
had been the previous day, but it was bad 


enoug) There is nothing so stifling asa 


tent with the sun shining on it, so I built 
up a thicker shelter for my head out of 


At 


sleeping-bags supported on ice-axes. 
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M THE SUMMIT 


rhe 
course, 
splendid, Dut | 
Was never in thie 
mood to « njoy 
The one sod sat 


1oOn 


line 
Maguignaz.fu 
of his old \ nine 
traditions, whi 
are often out ol 
LOOKING EAST TO THE ARGENTINE PAMPA 
place on 1} 


er mounta 
roused US all ll 
the middle of the 
night, when the 
thermometer was 
down at 5° Faln 
and the blackness 
of darkness r¢ ion 
ed. There was 
little or no wind 
At 3.30 we start 
ed up the loose 


stones, following 


Maquignaz, who 


led the way with 

lantern As 

far as climbing 

went, there is no 

thine to record 

E, LOOKING NORTH TO MOUNT MERCEDARIO for our next six 





motion 


Hope and ey 


one more 




















UNDER THE VULTURES’ WINGS 
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are? is 
I nt i ndia at ns ris \ al ie ( ()) 
the « t Dea 3 if ! oughts I d ho et ti 
! I o ( Bu aea lieé 1 iS } t+ oO 
. C e ¢ ) vue 1 it n e tour) vrewson 
! ( ) ) S 1 re rrected land ofl a aeaad ype 
it ! S } pre that e isa are WhOS¢ 
, le « lt are ¢ aimed Ln hose chief n 
i ( é ia mu Ss ( I ! sa ! Phe iS ho} iv 
( Lo | ‘ i t piace hel f ound ¢ 
‘ \ some coolies obt ( \\ ! e pieke 7) ! 
‘ ‘ ‘ O streets Map e were Host e¢ n 
‘ ea « ! ) I l e ol ippe ed so ( id ¢ 
‘ ‘ ‘ j ) ( ‘ i ~ aden death of chote 
( i ( Od \ i S ) ( el Pr wus Our neigh be 
¢ . ( i ( rie } | 3) ta l a tote ould look up and 
¢ { } S earel ( ed He asthe he Ss Peter aif 
( i ) ess ( ra L\ ) \W [ Sa ! ‘ ere 
( \ ne t ! i yes, he iS plaving b as here 
ma ‘ Freer ( rie nig ‘ wd tre a oO I 
‘ | been Lrie ind e) the night. and dies Y 
( ( erent ‘ i wd mo Or at another time 
( ! Weldon Miss | ! oO had died miie 
nt oO ( ( OO B Willa varn t Oh he bi VCit and ara 
! i } ! ( mh tee he 1 rou oO Some Llimpure vate Pune wWeéE dea 
the ¢ 1, ea rapped ina n sheet hive ours 
i irried aiong b shouting One day nen e were feasting 
( thie 't) eS 1) oO tiie eyes upon thie ondrous dally mol 
BB Sct eo li€ Lb lion Ot the pious n 
Si nt We encountered e tude at the sacred « of Benares ) 
( ( lie 1 i ‘ ( except in mies princess jJorned the Lonrong 5 
one ice \ora We met tl " city v is roval in beauty and attire 
stres ! por country roads We rank It i not @iven to many t s 
( por en taown on a DUSYV road in India to eateh even a Wlimimpse ¢ 
‘ ea i CLS W iii tne Cal ers nat e lady and that is why we hope 
rested from. the ibor of hustling them be forgiven for watelhi her so close 
alo} W ound them ranged in as she pieKxed her dainty ay ci 
row \ 1 then eet in the. ¢ 1 two through the terrace nes o Wo! 
‘ lr e saw them bum ( per pon the massive eps About 
When we 1 eda lady on Malabar Hill, slender, shapely form a cloud of s 
ireed to come out ag nm and see the le Of pale heliotrope fluttered 
Towers of Liehce vhere the vuitt CS ( ne { pon her neck as i ¢ Cle 
( ipon the dead Parsis e towers rubies. Gold set with diamonds If 
ere, b nd these ses, among brilliant—flashed upon one small 
trees,” she said, sweetly; ‘so you Her feet were slippered in gold. Her 
( ( é ad set S atte irds At Was AIMOSL AS W l¢ is nV owl ayp 
a < ‘ nen e rested a moment, my face vel gentile and exquisitely la 
nv ved Isn't the plague ioned. She stepped out of her slippet 
l VW « ( ial Sé en servants ale and to tne water 
of it our house already When we What a beautiful picture! 
\ e at dinner at Oudevpore one even romantic you say Yes. but wait 
a ir serva iM > ) irry ana 0 second remem be r th S was 
st on s body ivmned on the oper India 
Frouna ve a oul uUNeaALowV I) mem rsii¢ stooped to begin her aevotrons 
ber t I sa the husband and e dren drinking from the stream Then wes 
CO calmly to the spectacle, and that I that three feet from her there rested 


: - ‘ : 
isked Will they weep and wail wiule the water's edge, the | 


ek 


K DO! 


e 


and 


i 





pvres whicl 
UNnCceasingt\ 


mation vara 


DOneS 


ne and 


turned 
burning-Vvard 


DOO and pet 


pyres 
yoodenu 


nearetl 


thegrou} 


fy } 


na ¢ CrOUTAS 


lv thrown and all the re He cave Mr. Weldon 
Irom ;: ‘ =D) vre Tw crows were inderstand that the Hindoos 
perche ' t. feasting their dead when nothing but 

vy afternoon, while three remain, and not even then 


planos the Bombay hotel with a the means to g to the Ganges 

lively jangle - 4 ic, and we were these precious relics The labore: 

dressing ; a Journalist came to pare a bed of firewood to a 

invite us to; ague-hospital two feet, and then the parents 

sia iy l » you 1] e the relatives lift the body upon 

about on cots with their When a man or woman dies and 

leg } arms strapped to prevent them no kin, the servants perform this 

from running al Beside a man you. office Upon the | the laborers 
i for him to more wood to a height of four feet 


daughter a mother then set fire to it on all sides at once 


watching silently and always calmly; or For a peculiar reason the pyre 


IS nade 
perhaps a h isband resting upon one el shorter than thre body to be consumed 


bow beside a dying woman tenderly strok- with it This is in order that the lower 
Vou, C.—No. 595.—14 

















y rr $ ried f ‘ t rie ) Ss more eral hie 
( s ! a O Uti ta neal twoscore charitable 
r I - r sf pa ons Bomba iione [hie 
r oO a oO O re \\ oO} er ¢ nthe oriad Oo do 
; i ‘ ‘ a out e mourtl . ind this 1S because thie 
\ ‘ ( to dy o ite { ( Wy li sacne 
I} ! ‘ em . elie ey never s&s i Lhie 
i ( ! ( ecler ( ¢ a) t ( il Wav contamibnat 
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i} ! | Ornie ( oO Lie om 1'¢ I i Ss oO ove) Is aecradet 
religio ( oO ch to perforn ¢ ul ere u evel ( 
| ~ haa a) ( el | é re é ~ ! extent S Kne S ‘ 
tives « ( ! ! ible to afford Ind So often are LeS¢ ome rie 
this piig ‘ l enciose tlie i O dbDeAaUlILULiV are Lhe ( a ! 
) na ¢ i ng 0 i tree Uh SO ind exquisitelyv colores Ss t 
1 Wi adeu one ‘ ( t ntli it can One rite Savs Lhe ippea is ( 
) ¢ i el SOrn¢é ea floa he mout the eartl ns 1) on 
\ ( 0 ! oO dea or Db some bh a Datliast or ol nkiets, nec 
1) l erin inne ne to the sacrec ear-rings, and ewe \ | Ss 1 
‘ ‘ or x, containing the than fair of the Parsi men to | 
1 yead-u shes ( aead ind oO Lhe iS 1t 1s, Tor they iné hie wi ilest mie 
Tire non qu f >the snore oO cera pon IS Globe 
Live ) ind « 1} Live iter, to \n Ene Is! ad\ idvisead me to go ( 
; be carried out to sea see the rich Parsi young women 2 
rhe most peeuliar people of India are neveles on the road beside the sea a 


i the Parsis(on Parsees meann Per oO ck of anv afternoon W hat i} 


' ins 7) ed their dead to the vu | bievele has so revolutionized yo 
' tu s a I lowers of Silence | manhoor in Ene ind 1 il men 
: fled to li i from Persia ent il ma eturn there after a short absenee eanne 
fell nto the hands oOf the \rabs twelve credait their senses as the vy note the « il 
enturies ago Their men are the first i! he maidens and their home gvovel 
verv sineu persons the traveller sees ment What will it do—or not do 
' 1 " 
on board the S ) Vinich takes tim to Ind a lr l \ that modest lookin ao i 
i India, thei sIngularityv consisting in their has worked as much of the change int 
lol Sallow ices ind irge eyes tne Swift booted century as many of our mos 
nv patent leathe OOKING tubular mportant inventions It has prover 
ts, and their long and ugiv coats They teed vhich leaps the higmhest Dars ¢ 
| ire most numerous in Bombay, but one prejudice, runs away with the deepes 
i meets them in other eles on Bombay rooted conventions even outpaces thie 
’ side, ind in Madras and Caleutta on the plans of women for their own emane 
| ol rs r’e Phe ure he richest nat es tion | try to fancy vhat t may do} 
of India, and ive made and still make India, but, after all, it has only a Ie + 
Lhner money in trade They are the only thousands of Parsis upon whom to work 7 
: Indiat Vho sa body idmire and eul Man is an olde) enone than the ** bike 
t ite Western progressive aeas vho and yet he has not been able to foree his 
treat their women f uriy well (according Way through the wall which custom has 
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t 


the tlmorous 
peep out 


ernoon 


SILKS, 
many ike nNotlhiny make Compiel 


What 1 ey \ ! | ry) are 


MOnOpo 

ana prom 
ici¢ Ll learned 
tern of those 


-aArsl 


CSSCS 

W hen ese three 
Bombay butterflies 
lighted on a park set 
tee, we sat Opposite to 
study the mysteries 


ir adress 


as i one prece 


like that of anv othe 


Indian woman, and 
s not drawn 


tit legs 
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rtlies 


) THI 


Limos light as a corset, and 

Ss, aga a thin shirt of whi 

rn e outer robe of silk was, in eacl 
nmed wi a narrow vtgured bor 

ore | shoes, colored stock 
and hite bands tight around their 
s. beneath the hoods or veils they 
Lie ends of them robes As they 
ilthy, and had never carried bur 
on heads Lhneir bodies were 
re! they sat bent over, they walked 


} ropeah women 


upon bieveles but 


iided us into tl 







TOWERS OF SILENCE 
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Parsi throng, we noticed many childres 
among whom were little girls 
figures as splendid as ll they had 
the children of Solomon The 


fezzes of velvet. silk, or satin were 


elaborate vy embroidered that some loo 
like solid gold deeply carved. Many 
their little jackets were as beautifu 
braided, and below these they ore broac 
trousers of blue, vellow pink, or gree 


silk, reaching to within an inch of t 
rround Over the upper parts of t] 
trousers were tiny transparent half- pe 
ticoats of tigured lawn Their magi 
cent little j iCkKets 


Which were soni 


a | : . 

\ What of the bol 

4 1 

% ro Shape, reve 

‘ } } 
ed thel dadaint 

Y P 
Skirts These 
costumes ot Live 


little girls wi 
the strongest ré 
minders I saw o 
the Persian orig 
of this race 
Human money 
magnets 


On the () een s 


Road we saw ear 
riage - loads 
rainbow like Wo 


men and children, of the tire 
some Parsi men, who seemed to 
have all been made in one mill 
at so much a gross, and a few 
Europeans dashing through the 
cooling breath of the sea and 
the evening. Now and then a 
Parsi man rolled by on a bicy 
cle, but I will not blot my page 
with a description of a man in 
a rimless stove-pipe hat of patent-lea 
ther, with a yard of white cotton coat tails 
snapping behind him, on a bieyele.  Per- 
haps, we thought, as we strode on, it was 
upon the beach that we were to see the 


butterfly girls on the spider-web wheels 


eir 
devotions to, or at least before, the most 


Instead, we came upon the men at tl 


mighty of the elements—fire and water 

the sun and the sea. The splendid mon 
arch of the sky was seeking his couch in 
a bank of violet clouds along the edge of 
the sea. Facing him upon the far-reach 
ing broad strand, at irregular distances 


for a mile and a half, were these trans 


planted Persians. Each began by taking 
off his tubular oil-cloth hat to the sun, 


IHE TOWERS 


ind putting back again, as we do to 
lady. 


smaller than his fist, and whose 


ite a 
jar, 
ise | eould not 


the 


Then each produced a 
brass 


determine Putting this 


aqown on sand beside him each took 


t vegan to read his pravers 


All 


dressed like Freneh pastry-cooks, in cotton 


ou ’ book and 


aloud, in a chanting tone were 


all except one, | 
tur 
and sat on 


coats with skirtlike tails 
He 


a long grizzled beard 


should sav wore a large white 


ban and 
bent over his book, with 


the end ol a wali 


his legs crossed like a Turk or a tailor 
We retraced our steps and saw no bicy 
cling girls, but as we neared the hotel we 
built, 


man-of-war, comfortably 


met a square bearded, rugged tar 


from a British 
tipsy, mounted on a bicycle, and wobbling 


along so as to be almost on both sides of 


the road at once He was not as lovely 
as a Parsi girl would have been on a sim 
funnier than 
the monkeys we ever saw 


ilar mount, but he was all 
in Benares 

On one afternoon I was driving to the 
Parsi Towers of Silence beside the curv 
ing edge of the harbor that is likened to 
the Bay of Naples 
marster, 


tis Look. said my bearer, rous 


ing me with his voice; ‘* here is European 


gravy garden, P 


)F SILENCE, 


Just Heaven! Could un- 


seen force have cloven the tongue of the 


not some 


creature before it came to eall a 


And can I 


hout 


crave 


vard such a name never 
pass an hour, I thought, wit 
death It 


and so I anticipated my visit to the tow 


some new 


reminder of was not t be. 
rad heard 
the dread 
It is said that 
the 
awful 


that 


ers with reflection upon what I } 
of the Parsi 


harvester and his victims. 


behavior toward 


when a Parsi dies his people leave 


death-chamber as if fear of the 


presence impelled them, and from 


time on will have more to do with 


the 
must 


no 
taken to 
Parsi 


and every one must lie in death-—in to 


the body. It is 
floor, where every 


ground 
be born, 


friends and rel 
the 


Then it is 


ken of h imility and the 


atives kneel and pray outside door 
of the chamber where it lies 
turned 
the Towers of 

bear it to the 
Within the top of one of the 
And the 


property of the great fat-bodied vultures 


over to menials, who carry it to 


Silence, strip it of its rai 


ment, and grating just 


broad, low 


structures now it becomes 


which sit around the circular top of each 


tower, as close together, upon any 


which is in use, as they can press their 


one 


hideous bodies. There are five of these 








ee 
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stone ©) ders —-one for suicides, one for 
t rich o can afford the luxury ot a 
private place for their dead, and the oth 
ers for the weneral Parsi public. 

The irgest o these towers Ss ¢ ohty 


feet in diamete. ind only twenty-five 
feet high, dimensions which render it 
possible for the sun and air and rain to 
move freely and abundantly from top to 
gyrating on vhich the dead 

e «ae vered to the horrible birds slants 
downward toward the centre and has a 


roe circular opening in the middle 


rrating 18 a vided into three rines 
the outer one for the men, the middle 
one tor yvomen, the smallest and inner 
ost one forchildren. The vultures work 
ckly 1 two or three hours only the 


frame-work of a body remains 
The men who perform the repelient 
duties requ red by this eustom have but 
better standing than outeasts. They 
ire Ollen spoken of as “the hereditary 
corpse - bearers but it is not required 
it a son shall succeed his father at the 
oO though such a practice pre vails to 
Lvreat extent in all the walks of Oriental 
te These bearers are ‘taboo A 
ouse is provided for them n Bombay, 
ind they ve by themselves, without the 


company, acquaintance, or Triendship of 


their emplovers and co-religionists On 
the other hand, they alone may enter the 
towers, No priest, millionaire, or official 
of that race has ever visited the interior 
of one of these charnel pies 


The towers would not be ul pie asing 
objects were the vultures driven from 
hem and from the trees around them 
These gross birds. huge in frame, and so 


d that they ean fly only short 


= 


distances, burden the palms, fringe the 


towers, and flop about the lower air in 


such numbers and so conspicuously that 
imagination riots sickeningly at sight of 
them But the great gray towers are 


t 


shapely objects. and stand in a garden of 


uncommon beauty Broad and serupu 
lously ordered oravel paths shaded by 


palms and fringed with ra idy flowers 
lead the visitor far and wide in a park 
upon which both money and loving care 
have been lavished 

The plague throws above the surface 
ill this paraphernali i. of death of which I 
have spoken It is an awful visitation 
It has raged four years still takes 1200 to 
2000 souls weekly from Bombay alone, 


and has extends ad its scope overa q larter 


of India, and out izibar, Maur is 
Madagasear, and 1 Africa, to Man 
churia and Centr: lt is almost 
mivsterious and ; » understood 
day as when it fi eared Not 
about it. howevel re peculiar t 
the indifference vit vhich bot 
whites and the regard 

but a dozen and a hite men 
aied trom it, the « CT IL has 

ie English is to those oO 

In authority, who w to allay the ai 


ietv of the outer world at once anc 
the epidemic as speedily as possible 
for the natives, the plague is to then 
expression of the will of God oO 
by the famine, and now by this pr 
shows His intent to limit the populatl 
to a number whose demands do not ¢ 
ceed the food-supply. \t first there 
creat excitement among the natives. who 
fluttered in and out of their nests 


startled pigeons, hastening away 
droves, and presently crowding ba 
again This was not due to fear of the 
disease, for these better philosop] ers i} 


ourselves neither dread sickness nor fé 
death It was due to the house to hou 
isits of the officials, the removal of 
sick, and the inoeculetion of the soun 
More than all else, it was the exposure o 
Lhe women tl 


these processes that made 
the trouble and will inerease it if the 
English do not heed the warnings the 
have had The rules of caste, the 


vaev of the home, and the sequestratiol 


of the women are adhered to here mo 
strictly than anywhere in the East, and 
the violations of their customs out e¢ 


the natives, who moved away by Lhe 
thousands, only to come back when the 
found that the disease and the obnox 


ious methods of the white men 


ing it pursued them wherever they went. 

When we left Bombay, Mr. Weldon 
and I determined to avoid all the plague 
centres except Caleutta, to which we were 
obliged to go: but though we dodged the 
plague, we could never, in any single 
ourney, escape its consequences As we 
travelled on the railways, we were 
turned out of our beds at almost eve ry 
hour of the night, and out of our com 
partments in almost every daylight hour, 
to submit ourselves to so-called medical 
examination It was not wholly a faree 
because every now and then the exam 


iners would set aside some of the native 


passengers, and we would roll aw iy and 


leave them, presumably to be sent back 
to wherever they came from In the day 
time our babu or our bearer would nouly 
is that ‘‘ plague doctor this place,” ‘and 
out and stand upon the 
native, sometimes n 
iniform, came up and asked, ** Where 
ire vou from?” As long as we continued 
to declare Bombay as our starting-point, 
we were subjected to a light and fleeting 
touch of the man’s fingers upon one 
wrist We presently learned to hail 
from no farther back than our last stop 
ping place, and the examiner passed us by 
with some such phrase as l suppose 
you are quite well.” At night the train 
vould stop, and while we were slowly 
waking, strange hands would fumble un 


der our blankets to find our wrists 


Through enormous districts we sa 


tie roofs of villages and even of whole 


towns, torn up to let the air through the 


abandoned houses, and we passed the 


temporary clusters of m: 


} 
the evicted people were 
! 


ve reached Caleutta a tele 


Ora 


tourist agency, and warning all travell 


to keep away from that capital, wa 


shown to us W hen we 


} 


eached Caleut 


ta the plague was at its worst there, and 


we were to find that our taking passage 


from. that city was to 


homeward journe vy of the 


rob our entire 


best ot 1ts plea 


sures Thereafter we were taboo ” « 


eryvwhere W herever 
vellow flag was run up 
masts, police boats were 


+ 


our ship to keep us from escaping, and 


not only the peddlers, 


ve stopped a 
on one of our 
rowed arouna 


but it 


to us even the gulls and crows 


our ship i wide Deri 


otf Malta, the next to 


ti 


Finally 


e last 


stopping places, Mr. Weldon and per 


sisted in roln mhore and were stripped 


and bathed and had our 


for our pains 


clothing baked 
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That is one « 


THE DEATH-FIRES OF LES MARTIGUES 


BY THOMAS A. JANVIER 





OD 


keep vou from the she-wolf, 


and from your heart’s deep de 
sire" 


Provence 


\V 


as 


young 


f our old sayings here in 
[ used to laugh at it when I 
I do not laugh at it now. 


When those words come into my heart, 
and they come often, I go by the rough 
hard way that leads upward to Notre 
Dame de la Garde until I 


come to the 
Crime Cross 


it is a wearving toil for me 
to get up that steep hill-side, I am so stiff 


and old now—and there I cast fresh stones 





moaning 
among the gray whie the 

are ecinning to 
ol ti 


the lonely path through the olive-or 


und 
1e Oneoming crowd,sand then 


filmmer 


ards, and so up the stony height until 
I come at last to the Crime Cross—pant 
watch 


that high hill 


Ine’, acning und my vegins 


Jp on 

st, a little of the dying daylight lingers 
Eastward, like a big black mirror, lies the 
and far 


vaters the mountain chain 


rreat étang; 


away across its still 
above Berre 
and Rognac rises purple-gray against the 
In the are faint 
erimson blotches, or dashes of dull blood 
red 


darker sky 


west still 
reflected again, and made brighter. 
in the Etane de Caronte: that 


away between the long downward slopes 


stretches 


of the hills, on which stone-pines stand 

out in black until 

iters merge into the faint glow upon the 
the 


sanctuary of 


patches its gleaming 


waters of Mediterranean. Above me 
Dame de la 
Garde, a dark mass on the height above 


the olive-trees: of 


IS the 


Not re 


old a refuge for sinful 


Vou. C.—No. 595.—15 


tf no 
cloom 

on wi 

and beyond 

int of 


moonlight on and 
am sure that on non lacken 
ed souls rests a burde as that 


which rests on mil 


very and 
comfort 
But, 


irden, 


I am 
i 


} 


rif and brokel 


to kno that I shall d aiso, 
the thought of tha 
For I am a 


When I go 


of my race, 


me 
lone 


hildless 


none none 


God keep 


from your he: 











i 
eat n 
ing, I 
But 
nh rh 
Caron 
1a 


st a 
He 
i | 
ites 
1 
rl 
10 
la 


cred to Jan ho id her 
ad mans retin mothel 
ha peeh seen neal 
é And I laughed and 
il oO is a heat that 
not have Mar S 
a Maga is good as 
ou kno it Kor a yeat 
| mn ead to him mie S 
I ( t,and she 18 1h my 
l care too, because you 
( uli that 18 leit Oo is 
ead Of our house Lhe 
e doing ickeaness in try 
i iv from Jan—and Jan 
< ( iO Saved you 
| e match 1s a good 
1 a Sie is contented 
1 ing here close be 
l own house began to 
eart from him It is 
i I it vou are doing 
Ving LIS iS a house-iathner 
sa friend and God he p me 
pea ich words to my own 
I | say a d | sa\ I 
(sor eep you from the she 
om vour heart’s deep desire! 
ia no right to be in voul 
is Drag it out of your heart 
iwa 
vy laughed and kissed her 
Old that I would take 
vs f a she-wolf tried to 
1 » | ent away, still laugh 
¢ in the Gulf of Fos 
no wch vhen I was aione 


ne see hings cle rly hich 
had been half hid in a haze 
pped into our love for each 
ll and 1 softly and easily 


boat was slipping down the 





ery ot our lives we were 

e ¢ Se way t it noust 

our er in a e house of 

n Before | got ip in the 
could hear her moving near 

i n all between us; and her 
ts, awall ere the last sounds 
rd at night She waited on 

meals She helped my mother 


1ie@ iallip. We vere iS ClOS¢ 


ether as a brother and a sister cou] 


and in my dulness I had fancied 
long ile that what I had felt f 
was only what a brother would fee 
W hat first opened my eyes a Little 
the way that I felt about it whe 
rave her promise Lo Jan x 
i11ves Jan mma | ! id been Close 
and most close since that day 
squaii struck our boats. as we lav 
together, and I went overboard, ai 
eLtlling his own poat take 1tS change 
came overboard alter me ecaust ' 
that I could not swim | 
i rs reaath ony Liial ¢ ere 
drowned together After ‘ ere 
[ told him that my life was his \ 
meant it, then Until Magali « 
t en us I would have died for 
1 mgnt good l After I 
read \ enouch tha he SHOU ag 
inc and so be gone out of n 
When he got Magali’s promis¢ S 
mm yiy feeling against him beg 
it was not very strong at first, and | 


; 


not clear about it In MV OWN mind 
that I felt was that, somehow, he } 
between me and the sun For onet 
I did not want to be clear about it 1) 
in the roots of me I knew that I 
right to that sunshine, and that Jan 
and I could not help thinkin 
how he had come overboard aft me 
had held me up there in the tumb 


sea, and how I had told him that n 


as his But with this went a littl 
thought stirring now and then 
bottom of my mind though I would 
own to it, that in giving him my 


which still was his if he wanted it—I 
not given him 1 t to spoil my 
for me while le: » still alive 
I did n V best n« ik one ay o1 
other, and was t it all was a 
and a baze 

And all the ce I was living ec 


ali in that little house, 


beside Mag 
ne sound ol 


and the sound oice always 1n 


ears She had Sweet voice 


1 Treshness an ohtness in it 
seemed to me brightness ol 
eves—and Mag ‘at black eyes 
the brigitest ey ever I saw I 
in Arles, where women are be 


S always hear 


t 





a 
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at my side, 
) 
mes a aday sii 
P 
ea Diack 
moody und how 
ist’ bef 


eTore 


promise and how 


ld me that promise w: 


e mea look jike none 
rman 
pecause 


ints most 


1, as I say 
and I had the fee 
between me and the 


gwrew stronger because 
treatud him and treated me 
vas for hurrying the marriage, but 
Kept him dang 


ng and always was putting 
him off As for me, I got 


her moods and tempers 


’ A 
all sides of 


1 


Sometimes she 
scarcely would speak to me. 


Sometimes 


r¢ eve Vola 


But ne soon oD 


boat 


matters 


And J 


softly 
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i i ow I ny And Lhe SirUCK 
aee rm ) De ise J in S DOat Was JUSI 
i 1a i ié sIv Lott Ih) snd 
the ) ) he 1d saved n I 
rn e me iong to ruh him 
ao ) mm, ana » De quit o 
y tna i I ut iy) 
é er | e l no 
i be I » should 
i yu tn ie Sie ) ima 
i aeep desire 
M 1a il ag nton \ en 
| ) it night fron v fishing 
ind s . { rhi¢ iften as the days 
vel She sa e change that had 
pine ) ind She bie what as 1n 
m ) l no ondertu nen you 
» ou that a man’s mothe 
i ) $ i] oul lO Lie 
) ( if il Ss ] S Line LhiY 
eo ‘ irt of her ow1 And 
c ‘ eary oOkInNgG whe 
\ ( rad id no hold o1 
ea é e into her eves the sor 
| ) l oO i comes into the eves o 
i re s Lo ale 
4 
| | \ ere the oOo Vy eves 
¢ uric Se ed to 
) a yrighter every 
i ‘ Lit | Valikead 1} lie 
| ) ) Ss tovethel in the starlic 
’ ) ¢ outshone the stargio 
| »mnV heart 
’ | ) nk tha e talked much in 
t I oO! t seem to remem be! 
o Bu ( understood each 
' Line ¢ re agreed about what e 
; ere ) ) oid enough to marry as 
; I } i t Magal is not—she could 
no ! I it ny mother’s word 
W ¢ i ) ¢ i VO! | Some day 
¢ vo oO n my boat tovether— 
oO » Les Saintes Maries. perhaps; or 
. o Marseille. It did not matter 
here ve el W I MH e came vacK 
io i end « two or three davs, 
n ( no ionger couid deny is sne 
mula to g t 1! \nd no one 
: ould tire yvorse ol M wali for 
' tha s oO mimo vay of settling a 
: lang ie matter here 1n Provence 
: 
i Bu | i not t e account of Jan in 
m piahns, and thal vas where I made a 
; mistake Jan had just as strong a will 
is | l Lie evel ) ol His Vl iS 
s m keeping Magali for himsel! I 
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inted er to break ILhh tlim en r 
bul t she would not do hie . 
true Proveneals ind I never yet 
one of out omen who would rest 
fied th one lover when she could 
LWwo If she can get more than t 
S ette st | Wh t | Hubs ( 

vwacvalil iS more tLhah read LO « 

» mnie pul hen she found me ¢ 

é | new that sue hada grip o1 

a ced a iy 

And so, before long, Jan again | 

iiKS Wilh her in the oOlive-orechat 
tarlig just as I did, and likely « 
her eve ed for him JUSL as t 
lor ( W | n they ere off t i 
ore ¢ | ould get intoa V d-beast } 
ovel Sometimes | ould ft ) t 
hnnae Yf mV KITE I suppose ft 
feit K ¢ li wheh ne tur. \ 

Anyi the love-making chance 
she Gave mm) even though nn 
| st sure ol er—kept mie 

tehil mh and i could see 

i S as atching mie Very ¢ 

elt sure of her too, and that was 

son just as it vas my reason lO? 

ringing our matter to a fightin end 

\ ready enough to kK ll him, Ge oO 
Unless his eves hed when he looke 
me, he Ss ready lo Kili me 

Ane n that Way the summe 

past and the autumn came, and neith« 
us gained anything l was getting i 
black rage over it all Down inside « 
was a feeling like fire in my stoma 
made me not want to eat, and that mat 
Wha [ did eat go wrong My poor mo 
had given up trying to talk to m« > 
saw that she could not change my 
and, too, I suppose that she prett ‘ 
understood it all: for she had ved f 


life, and she knew the ways of our men an 
of our women when love stings them he 
in Provence Only, her sadness gre 


W hat | 


r most clearly as I think of 


upon her W ith her hopelessness 


mibe 





those last days is her pale old face an 

the dying look in her sorrowful eyes 
But seeing her in that way grief-struc 

my black rage blacker and t! 


hotter I } 


Only made il 


fire in my stomach burn 
the feeling that there was a devil do 


re who all the time was getting bi 


and stronger: and that before long he at 


I would take matters in hand togethe: 
and settle them for good and all. As for 
keeping on with things as they were, if 


was not to be thought of Better than 


paint 
mean 


Magali gi 


ime DacK she WO 


y me, and 


mar 
for hurrying 
vil was as pla 

And 


i . 
the Magal 
iting 


LOINnK 


mimMon 


sunset, 


? 
peopie 
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to question her 


straight down the Etange de ( 
and ealled out to him 
‘you cannot follow ; 
wind heeled us 


it on suddenly with 


another half-min 


ute we were clear of the shelter of 


point, and then the wind came dow} 
us off the hills in a rush so strong t 
I had to ease off the sheet sharply 
| had a queer feeling about what 
ihead of me out on the Gulf of Fos 
Marius Marius! What are ye 
doing Magali cried ina shiver of fi 
for she knew by that time that somet] 
was back of it all in my mind As 


spoke I could see throug 


h the dusk t] 


Jan was running up the sail of his b 





and in a minute more would be after 
I am doing what I ought to 
aone iong ago, l said l am ta 
you for my own But there is nothir 
to tear, dear Maga 1 Yi 1 Si i not 
n dange) I had meant to take you 
Les Saintes But a e 18 risil ne 
cannot get to Les Saintes to-1 \\ 
mn across the Cal ol } Ss 
inchor in the Grau de Gloria Ther 
a shepherd’s hut near the Grau I 
make a fire in it and you can sieep 


comfortably, W hile I watch outside 
ter a t makes no difference where 
ro | SNali have earried vou off 
we go back you must be mv wile 

She did not understand at first ° 
was too much f1 ohtened with the 
denness of it all, and with the comin 


1 


Jan, and with the boat flying oO 


the rushing of the wind L looked | 
and saw that Jan had rot away alte 
Dimly I could make out his sail thr 

the dusk that lay thick upon the wv 
Beyond it and above it was a broad pat 
of brightness where all the death-fire 
were burning together in the graveyar 
We had come too far to see any longe) 


those many points of light sing] Ina 


mass, they made against the black | 


side a great bright glow 


Vi 


‘* God keep you from the she-wolf. and 
from your heart’s deep desire! 

Mv mother’s words seemed to sound in 
my ears loudly, coming with the rush of 

: , 73 
wind that eddied around me out of the sai 
belly They gave me a queer start, as 
the thought came with them that here at 


last my heart's deep desire would be 


mine presently—if only I could snatch it 
and keep it from the she-wolf of the sea. 

Magali was silent—half standing, half 
sitting, against the weather side of the 
boat, close in front of me as I stood at 
the tiller with the sheet in my hand. 
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hl 


won 


Lrong 


Or 


and 


uncertain; 
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ht 

game 
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blood nouse 
Pony 


W hen 


not rough 


vould not 


mouth of 


wo 


non na 
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n there, where 
itside, it would 


on 
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Lhat one 
ate 


r would be thing to comfor 
to get and while the 
1O ild the clouds 

eam there 
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into 
have t 


mie 1 moon hh 
ht came brol el 
thinned and thickened 
Wi ohtnes 


darkest 


ut among 


1 man 
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and with 

might play 

while if poatl 

away rods of 
ied my sheet and bore 
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mine cr Ing Ma S (JuIck ma 
I He l take me from ou (ret 
me a i\ (vet mea iy 
And then | ne that sne ne ! 
nce is ) 1 it her heart was for 
n \fter that I uuld have faced not 
oO! e (yu | the onen Medi 
te il il m the rst storm that ever 
t) 
(70a p you Tro the she olf, and 
8 i! i S deep desire 
‘ ords were in my ears again as we 
( fl ( towal e narrows it 
reflection f the flame in the light 
iking a broad bright path for us, 
ind 1 lame LtS€ rising high De ore is 
i ins e cio rack re a ball ot fire 
I God is not with me then, and | 
O t { rnin ore 10 heed | 
Ss adrun if Line winess t itl Carne 
to me nen M ima I ade ner ecnoice he 
{ el ind all that I thought was that 
even if we did go down together, out 
there in the Gulf of Fos, I still would be 
eepil her from J inand holding ner as 
! own That there might be any other 
ending Tor is never crossed my mind 
Jan did not think, I suppose, that I 
1 dare to fo outside the harbor 
He as in a rage too. no doubt: bunt. 
he must have been a good deal 
cooler than |] vas for a rage of hate 
does not boil in the very bones of a man, 
i rage of love does and so cool enough 
to know that { va sheer craziness to 
take a boat out into that sea What I 
meant to do must have come to him with 
suddenness is we drew so close to the 


eht-house that the flame no longer was 
flected ahead of us, and the narrows 
were open over my starboard bow, and I 
et the boat fall off from the wind and 
headed her into the broken water made 
by the inroll of half-spent waves. In 
my run close-hauled I had dropped him, 
but not so much as I thought I should, 
and as I came on the wind again —and 
hune for a moment before gathering 
fre sh he adway he ranged ip once more 


ithin hail 


Where are vou going ? Are you 
crazv?” he ealled out and though he 


must have shouted with all the strength of 
his big lungs his voice came thin through 
the wind to us, and broken by the pound 
ing of the sea 

‘*“Where you won't dare to follow!” I 


called back to him—and we went rush 


ing on below the big old fort, th 


the light on its tower, through the s 
passage between the harbor and the (a 


of Fos 


Something he answered, but 


al 
vas [I do not know: for as we cleared 
shelter of the fort—but while the 
rock beyond it still was to windwa 


that I could not luff—down with a e 
on us came the waie, | could on 

fly the sheet but even with the sheet 
out over we went until the sail was de 


‘rand over the leeward 





vale the waves came hissi 

thought that there was the end of 

the boat had such wav on her that e 
; | 


on her beam ends and with the s al 


cing she went on unt ve had cle ec 


rocks; and then | luffed her and s 
slowly, and for the moment 


again with her nose in the wind 


Magali’s face was dead white— ( 


dead woman's face onlv for her s 


eyes mene fell to lee ward as thie 
went ove I could not Spare a hana 
save her—and struck hard against t 
yunwale When the boat righte 
she got up again her forehead was blee 
Ing On her white face the blood 
like a black stain But she put her 
on mine and said: ‘‘I am not frightene 
Marius Il love vou! 

Jan was close aboard again \s o 


wav had deadened he had overha 

and because he saw what had happe 
to my boat he was able to bring his 
through the narrows without going ov: 

‘*Marius! Marius! For God’s sake, fe 
Magali’s sake, put about!” he shouted 
‘* It is the only chance to save her Put 
about, I say!” 

He was only a little way to leeward of 
us, but I barely made out his words. The 
wind was roaring past us, and the waves 
were banging like cannon on the rocks 
close by 

What he said was the truth, and |] 
knew it I knew that the gale was onl\ 


just beginning, and that no boat could 
live through it for another hour And 
then one of the devils loose on that All 
Souls Eve, or perhaps it was my own 
devil inside of me, put a new evil thought 
into my heart: making clear to me how 
I might get rid of Jan for good and all 
and without its ending in my losing my 
head or in my losing Magali by being 


sent over seas. It was a chance, to be 
sure, and full of danger. But just then 
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] is reat or al danger or for an 
( ince 
Lie de nin ‘ oO of the boat 
Maga eaulied Shalt Phat is the 
S piace oO l We ire Olng 
«i , 
| spoke the truth to Magali bul, also 
I did not want her to see what ippened 
She did what 1 told her to do, and then | 
began to wear the boat around How | 
aia it ithout swan ping I do not KnoV 
Pe ips the « s of All Souls Eve held 
ip mas ! Vli Lhe biacK moments 
t ( i Wine In the trough of 
the sea But I did do it; and when I 
Wa come about IL headed straight for 
Jan's boat lying dead to leeward of 
mi ot twenty yards away The clouds 
thinned suddenly and almost the full 
ylit Of thie moon vas with is. We 
could see each others Taces plainly and 


in mine he saw what Ll meant to do 

It will be all of us together, Marius! 
he called to me Do you vant to mur 
aer Ma ali too 
But L did not believe that it would be 
ofr us togethel for I knew that his 


was an old one, and that mine was 


THE FIRST 
HIS HOMES AND 


BY LEILA 


PART IV.—FINAL DAYS 


ASHINGTON went at once from 

Philadelphia to Mount Vernon 

He had longed ineffably for the 
quiet of his beaut ful home on the Poto 
mac, but he had only two years and nine 
months to live when he left the Presi 
dens \ 

The love of the few that are near more 
than makes up for lack of the praise of 
the many afar: but Washington, in his 
last days, had both love at home and 
praise abroad, heaped up and running 
over He dearly loved the old faces, for 
in them he saw none of the curiosity that 
alwavs tinged the adulation of the new 
comer: and a few old friends, a few old 
servants, superannuated pensioners, were 

, 


still about him 


His old white horse, the Revolutionary 
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new and strong And, also, the devi 
had me in their hold The gale was be 
ind me, driving me down upon him lik« 


a thunder-bolt. As I shot close to hin 


the moon shone out full for a moment 


through a rift in the clouds In tha 
moment L saw his face clearly. T 
moo! vht gleamed on it It was 
ehastly dead white But I do not s \} 


pose Luat it Was tor himse lf that he wa 
alraid Jan was not a coward, or jk 
would not have jumped after me when | 
Was Gdrowhlng In the sea, 

Once more he called to me ** Marius 
For the sake of Mag ili 

And then there was a crashing and 
rending of planks as I shot against | 
boat, and a sudden upspringing of my 
own boat under me And after that, for 
a lone while, a roaring of water about 
me, and my own body tumbled and 
thrust hither and thither in it, and at 
last a blow which seemed to dash me 
down into a vast black depth that wa 


all buzzing with little blazing stars. 


But the others were upeast on the rocks 


AMERICAN 
HIS HOUSEHOLDS 


HERBERT 
AT MOUNT VERNON 


veteran ** Nelson,” ran neighing to acall 
and earess when Washington passed him 
feeding stiffly in the paddock. Horse 
master, friends, and servants were affee 
tionately to grow older together. Still 
within-doors was the lovely thrifty wife, 
busy as a clock, her white hair marking 
the flight of time Like the sun-dial on 
the west lawn, the hand, her soul, still 


pointed upward, no matter where the 


shadows might range. Billy was now 
dilettante shoemaker : Christopher a 


younger man, his master’s valet, faithful 
and trusted, making Billy, the former in 
cumbent, perhaps think for a moment 


that none of us is really needed in this 
world. That is where Billy could have 
made a mistake. Father Jack, the an 
cient fisherman, did not come into the 





Mo Int 


step Was as 


Vernon 


peert as 


life at 


vhen his 


nome 


the honeymoon of his mistress 


youth has no more than its own 


More 


’s tongur 


interesting now 


loosened when h 


rew stiff and the color forsook his 


hair If 
him in his boat, riding 


a boy could endure to si 
ipon the Potomae 
beneath a that sw 


the 


beating sun 
old Af 
Jack might tell him hair 
the 
arch 


warmed ric an’s back Ie 


raising tales 


king, his father, an 


that is, if the 


Ethiopian mon 


. 
ancient fisherman 


could keep awake. The old fellow fished 


ind dozed, and often waked to deny most 


ndignantly that he had been asleep 


When it was time to bring in the fish for 


dinner, the cook hoisted on shore a sig 


nal. To cate ‘ r Father Jack’s eve 


vhen awake, or one perfectly sound 
ear, frantic w: and shrieks some 


mes failed 1’; rr dack was more than 
a hundred 
What is this upon 
as if to attack Mount Vernon 
A vessel, not verv big 


moving the waters 


It heaves to rhe gun, not very big 


s ready; fired! 
A boat IS 


It puts ashore 


lowered, manned 


man 


comp 


red ih repeating 


a rena 


alowed no 


het B ; 
wn en yamMin 


mymes, of ife Guards 
Old Benjamin Grymes, a fai 
ived not far down th Potomae 


ana 
¢ this performances 
Tom Davis shortened the lives o 


isS-pback dueks on the 


Potomac ne: 


Mount \ 


ngzton asa neight 


trv people about 
non loved Wash 


and notast distant creat 


the army and the Presidene 
The 


The deer-park fenee rotted deer 


ran vild over t e est: 
poachin 
low making off in 
killed deer, and wad 
seized him, not tender 
Phi 
Due de Lianes 
to Washington’s house \ \ 
the ne ¢ Mount Ver 


times 1n e 


Louis ppe and 


and the 


th swe 


ing hearts upon 
now peace e 


rlor 


OUS SKV 

W ashin 
sorrv fate of 
officers in the 


nme t 


eyton mourned 


Itih Lhem 1 


many French friends, for 


American Revolution 
Warville 


mer 


em ae once 


too. a 
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sitor at Mount Vernon 
CuUUse ough an ardent republicat 
posed the co idaiv 
Said the Due de 


‘In 


wWilolinead be 
1 hie op 
irder of the King 
Lianecourt 

the davs ot mv powell mder 
ancient régime of France, I had fifty 
vants to wait upon me, but vet 


as never as Wwe 


sel 
my cout 
brushed as now that | 


Visitors, heralded and unheralded, con 
tinued to come, though the house was **in 
a litter and dirt” from necessary repairs ; 
and Mrs. Washington had a swelling in 
her face The demands upon the host 
were too nanny tor an elderly man. The 
General sent for his nephew, Lawrence 
Lewis, to 


help entertain This was not 








ASHINGTON AS 


HIS OWN 


MAGAZINE 
the nephew, Robert Lewis, who h: 
secretary during the Presidency 
Lawrence fell in love with Nel 
tis What bachelor would 


Was 


not 
religion, eulture, daring, fun, 
by femininity to charm 

France grossly insulted United 
envoys, and the envoys waited to 
sulted again before they came 
After making sure that they 
enough cutfed, the United State 
pared for 


war, vigorously and 
takably 


appointed Washington 
mander-in-chief 


were wel 


id been 


ly Cus 
sie 


turnec 


States 
be in 
home 

Ss pre 
unmis 


con 


Principally from = h 


home on the Potomac, by an active co 


respondence, Washington organized the 


army France, partly by 








ARDEN 


victories 0 


ir 
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ships had won at 
sea, and partly by 
our military prep 
arations at home, 
vas scared into 
politeness She 
received 
bassador 
quasi var end 
rhe trophies 
ft at Mount Ver 
non were a ool 
geously embroid 


ered uniforn tor 


Washington and 


he full, fluff 
vhite plumes Gen 
eral Pinekney pre 
sented for his cha 
peau 
A direct history 
of Washington lies 
n the let 
that he 
nis farm 
lied unfailingly 
correspondents, 
her personally 
through a see 
tary His liter 
stvle heeame 
attimes 
involved 
in 
orth opin 
on or plan of ae 
tion his words were 
as clear as the WASHINGTON AS HIS 
Thames in its up 
per reaches, or as 


a mountain cascade in Georgia when it »* Was not above a pun 


In Washington He 


has been lone sinee the r 
als, to his latest day from rheumatism in 

rt . A “expence, ¢ wrote to Lear’s doct 

ll for him | Lear 

and usually correct i Federal City 

punet ition Not on 

in his diary, he wrote vife; Mrs friendly preseriptions 

Washington ; referred with I it 


ters to Dr. Cr 
out prefix to any man not a servant He | 


once wrote of t 


is fashion Oo! fe 
except ne for accepting sparce " be Ve 
He became carefu as long a 


peneht to his unde 


wifavette Chastellux Greene 
eward as ‘* Mr.” Hyde ight Horse Harry Lee, Robert Morris 
tub stand on its own Knox, W ashineton ( 
bottom,” and did nothing to upset it tion in 

It is from Washington's dryness of fact Nells 


he st 


He liked to see a xpressed fil 
renerous spoken terms To 
O it her first ball, he 
concerning himself that comes much of vrote, when her | rt was free, *‘ Be as 
the dryness of his history as often written sured. a sensible can never be 
He is unconscious of and never notes happy vith a fool 

down any trait indicating greatness 1n QI e] ‘ Latrobe, the French 


has more perfection of 


himself 
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form, of expression, of color, of softness, 
and of firmness of mind than I have ever 
seen before.” She had many = suitors. 
The love-lorn Lawrence Lewis won her 
hand. The General approved. Lawrence, 
tall, firm-eved, was his favorite among 
all his nephews. The wedding was on 
Washington's birthday, in 1799. Nelly, 
with a woman's eye to the splendid, 
wanted Washington to wear on the ab 
sorbing oceasion his new uniform as 
commander -in-chief of the provisional 
arm y He would not, but wore the old 
Continental uniform, buff and blue, wear 
ing which he had planned and fought so 
many battles He was fond of the buff 
and blue 

He rode about his farms in the hot 
summer, surveying, carrying his compass 
himself; his dress suitably plain drab, a 
great round hat on his head, an umbrella 
fixed in the saddle. He was quietly col 
lecting and digesting items forhis will,and 
for tl 


e minute directions he was writing 


to his agent for the conduct of the estate 
for several vears to come If belated, he 
galloped home at a round pace in time 
for the getting-ready-for-dinner bel] 

His health, it seemed, was vigorous 

In the autumn he was riding with 
George Washington Parke Custis. They 


dismounted Remounting, the General's 
horse threw him. He seemed not to re 
gvret the hurt, which was not serious, but 
merely the fact of falling. As soon as 
he got up he began to explain why he 
fell. 

a said he. ‘I have 
had a ve i e tumble, owing to 
cause ni ‘ ld well avoid. | 
was po he s p and had not 
cained é he scary animal 
sprang auder me 


He had no faney to play King Lear, 
testing his judgment of false and true 
Lawrence and Nelly wished to build a 
house of their own. They made in 
quiries concerning lands Washington 
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id provided in his 

farm 

of it 

iurm to build 
You mas 
to La 


vdjoining and fo. 


iid tt otfering 


jem rent them 


on 

COnCceIVe 
vrence that 
an absolute ti 
mardous To obviate 
K that 1b 1S 


Ike anv oc 


currence 


vill hap 
pen or any chance 


take place that 


vould aiter mi\ 
Intention 
conduct o 
yurse 


and wif 


such as to merit 
a continuance Ol 
t ut be tl 


! ~ 
LILIS « 


may, that you 


mit proceed on 


eround With 


and 
shall be : 

lenee of it, that 
I should 
to 
other disposi 
of the prop 
here mention 


thie 


na cause make 


Wii 


pay 
cost of 


to 


said 
or yours 
Although l 


aist 


not the most 


int idea that 
any event will hap 
pen that could af 
fect a change in 
my determination, 
nor 


Liiat 


any suspicion 


Nel 


cond ict 


rHE MOST 


vou or 
could 
yourselves in such 


a manner as to ine my serious displea 


sure, yet, at the same time that 


lam in 
clined to do justice to others, if behooves 
me to take care of myself, by 


keeping 
the staff in my own hands 


In December a cold brought on a throat 
trouble, easily remedied now by trache 


otom\ The 
in 
They bled him 
a } 


As he 


doctors of 
that day w to let 


He was soon t 


pas 


method 


hasten 


blood 


hope 


ing de ith 


Iving he felt his pulse, his 


HIS 


CHEERLESS 


COULD 
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onquered 
tne e the ghastiy death shadows deep 


in his face M s Washington, at 


bedside S] B 


a mental path 


agony far in he Dark Valley with 


ened his 


Lhe bie On her 


of 


Hit 


Khee 


indeed 


ROOM 
SEE 


WAS 
HER 


THE ONLY 
HUSBANDS 


ONE FROM WHICH SHE 


GRAVE 


Her grief was quiet 
frame, only two d 


iayvs | 
health 


When 


eTore 


his great 
’ in perfect 
lay stretched in 1 pose from which 
it would never 

“It is well I have no more 


fo through 


rise, sne said 


troubles to 


I shall soon follow him 


It was on Saturday night, between ten 


and eleven o l4th of 


clock, the Decem 
be r. 1799 


The coffin vsome thing that 
s to the mind all the horrors of 
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Chamber 
Washington's 


cumstant 
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nuteness mad 
Was smali 


stripution 


divided 


Mount Vernon property 
icres had increased to 9000. on 
year he had grown 7000 b 
“at and 10,000 of Indian corn, besides 
a large quar other produes Ln at ‘ 
36 horse Ss. l ‘ , from our 


the summer of 1 


VoL, ¢ N 
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Lon United States Supreme C% t 
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bleed hin The ood woul I 
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dying, Billy was active | 
one of five that died in irVlious } 

U ted States, the last one o 

1867, when he was more than a 
and thirty years old. 


Judge Washington died in 1829. M 


Vernon became the property o Co 


olin Augustine Washington, his1 
\ yrayve-rovoer broke into eé 


S tomb to Steal bh 


asuly head lt 





The thief had mistake 
com Lhe head was not that of the G 
eral, but of another of the family 


hom were buried in the 
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\ Washi Y ! \\ eo \ Le n i I 1855 


Miss 
1ppoo!l 
condi 
1iome of the 
» hundred ti vith ping t restored and h 


prea 


thoug! 
Miss Cu 
founded an assoc 
honors parts of the | 
s kind t raised money to 
restorec 


time 
a tly 


‘olone 
necroes, isit and 


dismantled house much of the furniture 
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nas on Cc I it nad made mae you 
) ine ti rub S 
Mt 
i VV ! ( i i Ss I 
t ’ | ‘ é 0 
‘ (y 
| ] e , 
i ! 
’ } pn Ss é n 
t Ll Ve > \ 
‘ I S 
\ 
\ " 
l ) e 1 ¢ 
4 + 
Ol ~ ‘ j ) t 
\ els ¢ canne nat i 
| e’ } ' \ no \ ( tion Oo 
} we. 
| ile ) j org 
A t eva Le 
¢ nome 111 tomb I ( i 
‘ ‘ f 4 { 
\ i oO ( ter oO | i r 
‘ ‘ ' , 
\ ‘ \ part of Articie Lil. o ( 
san 
irter granted, amended Marc! J, 1505 
| } y } , 
i é Lic rema ~ ! md aroun 
t ( ire S80ai hit el t rel ed 
r distur be 


inite capacity to take 


Washington was many-sided e neg 
lected ho l publie aomestic« or rey, 
reative At Mount Vernon, looking mi 
rue into private concerns, e wrote 
minutely on public matters, and hunted 
and danced and entertained As Pres 
dent, foreseeing tha s acts would be 
precedents, he rejected offers of pat 
ronace and allowed no condescension on 
th art o reign representatives, 1n 
s edad oO \ i prerogatives, and re 
fused to encroach on the domain of Con 

Ss mana a n rnal insurrection and 

i ith Indians, swept clear of alliance 

France, sustained Hamilton in 
finance, builded reverence for the Con 
stitution, gave dinner parties, went to 


assembdiles, re 


play and balls and 


membered the laws of 


health to obey 








1 managed With exactn 


il fortune. 


LIS SLY ) iving, ha ee! 
uid hay aN KTUptlea } ( 
l It was execut ¢ 
ni is D mastertTul atter n 
S made him iclol ! 
¢ Ss S pu lie G 
lo Ss oO ak e W a j Otol 
>) potie al I 
is to see lying 
( pris But " 
s x ng honesty lil 
y el { itv, the dep i 
ive had s terrors for Washin 








Des 


ot cheapen honesty 
t A 


e n¢ vood-nature ifu 
yroperty, parts Of it in 
is il iS vis Orlg ul il i t 
e] oO ot r hands " 
Sno ! ad peen tne soure < 
nancia prosperity and rift 
n of smaliness because ‘ 
ness, as, to the surprise of many 
ive nie. is like reproachineg ( 
I e ioses not a note in his s 
I hie tings of Turner, in thi 
yf Shakspere, it is not the one t o 


but the all W het 
looms to her 
SKY 18 Dy tO lilumine tne } 
wnt to touch the sensi 
Lol a chef-d ceuvre of the G 
1nd aS Statesman 

de him, around him, the 
vate life, the unfettered a 


1is household held to rectit 


[hes is mathematical, one color | 
ng ts proportion to another, that 
vhole may be beauty 

Lafayette said that Nature did honor 
ierself in creatine Washington, ‘‘ and 
shi the perfection of her work, s 
piacea him in such @ position that ea 
qu must have failed had it not 
sustained by al] the others.” 


did n¢ 
Ve 
man ! 


vetabie nature 1s beautil 


ial 


riters Of history go on 


*xist, because it could not be 


f, 


an’s ideals approach the be: 


paintings 


what is Turner's glorio 


threatening sunset at sea to 


hat the Washington of histo 


Ulysses deriding P 


t} 
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Amel Calis aiscot tented under the first 


Liye e oO 
I am told that eve respectable characters 
spea ofan rchical government without 
hort 
W Lhe ea of monare has lost 
f orror na elongs to it frorous 
lié i C ¢ L\ Ss deat 
nstitution that is wise or un 
King are not necessarily tvrants 
ible Kings ip does not ot it 
( if Line ( nce Ol orealness 
imMong Li mel but no King \ neroism 
excuses Uli existence Of a@ monarchy 





amongany buta people that are childre 


Lmerica 18 nota repubiire because if ; 
easier to be than a monarchy It is 
more difficult, the only sure founda 





tions upon which to build republ es are 
education, patriotism, and courage All 
this none knew better than George Wash 
Mevon. 

Washington was full of the pride of 


Americanism He wrote 


The first duty of Americans is to be Amer- 


onvinee us that we ought not to be 


Americanism Wiil nicely pick and 
choose the virtues Of ali other countries, 
nd in its own eminent virtue overtop 
I elt i 

{) ong e tothe star-reach oO »yride of 
\(mericanism, courteous, venerous, just! 

Ge ve Washington in his will made 

( leclaration against the educa 

) id id of the men of America 

ough thie niversity for which he left 

ci I is not built, h words of 

irning ive een forgotten by his 
4 ll tr men 

\ new George Washington, viewing 
{ womal probiem will beseech the 

en of America to keep their young wo 
men aiso at home as they value the 
beauty of Americanism, not to send their 
daughters to the schools of France or 


England or Germany, whence they re 


turn utterly misunderstanding the re 
is and lofty pride of republicanism, 
despising the labor of their fathers while 


benefiting by it, and won over in the de 
fencelessness of youth to a punier stand 
ard 

When old age shall come upon us as a 


nation, and it is already long since our 


youth looked on fresh ideals, it may 
we shall drift, hoodwinking oursel: 
national policies, but ? 
may it be ere the code of individual ho 
ill not fit to that of the nation, and 
come to hold that a man must be hor 
but men need not! America has ke 
and must keep her conscience. 
One that studies to portray the 


rinninges of our nation must be 


to present the whole truth, the nol 
vell as the unsightly, which latter se« 
to be supposed, by those diseased unf 
nates peculiarly KNOWN as moderns, to 
he only truth History rings with 


iove and praise ot W ashineton peca 


history 


S required to be historical, a 
because, as Cabot Lodge savs, though 
other words, in his exquisite biogra 
of Washington, It 1S Onl\ necessary 


an untruth to get into print to meet 


To defamers of the great. a mors« 
notoriety is ready A lib pen t 
writes of the eminent easily catches t 
eve 

General Charles Lee, adventurer, p 


en traitor, is produced against Was! 
ton’s probity by a recent writer who 


’ 1 
anxious, he says, to make Washingt 


beloved, and fearing that he stands for 
too noble to sult the public, tmes amo 
other ways to make him a attract 


picture by turning a magnifying glass 
his hands and feet. 

Three critics do not make a co 
The love of George Wash ngton 1s i 


and strong from one end of this favors 


it 1S surprising to see the revere) 


. . . 
displayed toward him in contempora 


accounts Hostile criticism, not wat 
ing, is small beside the volume of pra 
Those that saw him dai y knew his gre 
ness, His erities were mostiy those 


but once beheld him or those who ne 


met him He had not the prophets ! 


One of his contemporaries, Thon 





Dawes, of Massachusetts, wrote in 1781 
May the name of Washi cont 
steeled, as it ever has been, to the dark, sl 
derous arro that flieth in secret; for 1 


} } 


have offered to eclipse his glory but have aft 


wards sunk away diminished and shorn of 


their beams 


Washington did so much to take oft 


the bad odor from croodness, it is a pity 


that any should have attempted to ex 





WIDOW IN THE WILDERNESS 
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—_ 





16 


) 


HARPER'S NEW M! 


[ will stay. I fish.” 


But vou cannot live in that tent: 


children will die this winter if you 
> Lurnec ind looke¢ t tne dingy 
) igs, b nade no answel 
vo in LOoOU 
\ Have i} 
Hut for the W te! 
I il trap rabbits 
The 1 led bar and branches o e 
Intec S { the surro 11} COuUnlry 
a iown the survevors how the rabbits 
ered the ood, Tour or five feet trom 
rround, ft om the snow’'s surface 
YOU must go to your own people or 
Oo IOSUS W hat would become 
your children if you were to dic 
H sombre eyes andered over her 
ire ] 
lV ¢ Shi il swered stoli \ 
The cK Dab id unk to sleep. and 
s dra nea the: lone, peaceful breaths 
I that perfect rest Which a weak creature 
nyoys when held in strong arms | 
ood mah looked il the shadowy ict 
rainst His arm, and t yught of his eliul 
ome 
| | leave vou foo We are start 
4 MACK CaS wd | have more suppiles 
in We nee | bring some things 
! ! f ue or tl present, but 
uu must not stay here alone this winter 
He bia e bpadDyYy In her arms und vent 
i to . nen She tehed the ea 
iS iong as she < iid see them, then 
und he children ent into thei 


TRANSUBS 


BY MADIS 


SUNBEAM at 
gs y on a read 
(god took the 
A Swet rea 
And gave it 
The burning baptis 


Still fills my heart 


\ dream of truth 
Slept on a star in 
God mingled these 


[wo true, @ 
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The next morning the men began 


pack their canoes in preparation for t 


homeward journey Into one th 
a strong new tent, a pair of warm 
ets, bags of flour, sugar, tea, and c¢ 


sides Ol Savory bacon, and hnumerous ¢ 


of food. 





She'll need clothes too,” said 
chief ‘We'll throw in any coats 
trousers we can spare Shell need t 
I S nter if he is Lo Struggie t 
the sno to set her t Ss 

‘+h man contributed some ini 
nine garment, and they started \s 
neared the widow's camp they couid 
her fishing, with ber gaunt « 


visions And when her good frie 
eaiied his doetor’s lore and lett 
Simple emedies Tor the ick ¢ a 
promised to use hem Taith \ > 
she Teit anv gratitude, none showed 
throug Lhe taciturn training of her 
yet the hardy fellows worked with 
ing hands and aching heart 

The short day was well advanced 
the, onee more struck then paddles 
the cold water of the lake and s 
iway from the shore toward civil i 
As t ey ooKed bae tney coule 
Pierre’s widow ith the sick baby in 
arms ind the ¢ ildren squatting 
the edge of the cliff, with the pale ve 
PAVE drifting from the sparse 

ut them 


PFANTIATION 


IN CAWEIN 

d a drop of dew 

rose il the Sout] 

three and made a n yuth, 
mouth 

you 


Ih of His ISS 


With heavenly bliss. 





And gave them you 


The high communi 


Still fills my soul 


on of His gaze 


with deep amaze. 
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NATHAN, 


MAN 


STORY Ol \ BACHI 


I 
ATHAN was hardly the humor for 


robbery sevening,a hie vas ! ta 
ali prepared fo do i burglarizing, but 
he was nite hu vTy because ‘ ul ente 
ng for two days « xcept co d peanuts and 
some beer Key leavil vs that had frozen ane 
thawed agai 
So he arose from his favorite bench in Cit 
Hall Park, and wondered what to do about 
Another man about town took his seat before 
t got cold. [wo other wandering dilettantes 


OKed Oh enVIOUSLY. 
> . 
Broadway 

He had thought out the burglary and 
bery question very caretully 
not apply 


had 


hose vulgat 


left for Phi 


terms); the rest of th 


rang adelphia—for reasons 
vhich do not concern you any more that vhy 
Nathan did not care to go to Philade pita 
and a fellow can do very little in the b relat 
ine without pals You kno that He « 
sidered pocket-picking, as you call it, rather 


‘ 
beneath him Besides, to tell the truth, he 


never was very good at ringing itches and 
pocket-books and all that small business, and 
if nabbed again, it would mean the Pen. this 


time, at hard labor—and Nathan did not like 


hard labor 
Nathan was very well dressed He 


to a place he knew, well up on Park Row neat 





Chatham Square, and leave his overcoat there, 


and carry away money enough to get a very 
gool meal; but he was proud of his black 
overcoat—aud of how he got ind hie did 
not mean to part with it. But he was very 
hungry 

He was crossing narrow Franklin Street 
now, and he looked fondly down at the Tombs 


thought of the 
some dear friends of his were just 
ing in there. 
ner they give you on Christmas in the 
beef. It did not 
Nathan that they who were in there for indis 
eretion should be enjoy ing the fat of the land, 


while he who was out because of his temporary 


prison He good hot meal 


how enjoy 
Do you know what a rood ain 
Tombs? 


You have roast seem fair to 


irtue should walk along Broadway 
You may think him a 


He could have smashed 


hungry 
very fastidious chap 


ul e plate-glass 





been arrested in 


that would 


windows he was passing, and 


about two minutes. But have 


VoL. C.—No. 595.—18 











mene — so —- =, -- -_— ee 
a PS ES SSS LG 


E DRAWER »~ 


PDS IAI IDRIS BPR eas rs 
CID OIT NIG NI AP RI ISI SF ANP) 
- = — , . 
ABOUT TOWN 
HRISTMAS NNER 
Wit c 
mise s and « tem ’ thie ticers 
ot the \ ‘ Lie | l olily wad he 
is! t ri I ’ ri I cy i ‘ ee I 
As a matter of fa ‘ 1 fastidious 
Besides, if he merels anted to wet arrested 
the s est and easiest wa » mM sh 
that would be. of co se, to sti e the passers 
I ol is sVvo W ad ca t b yr for mone to 
et bread for his sie] fe and stat gy fan 
and the } irrested for ie) ( Le 
t wht something i S pla thougl t is 
hard fol i selt-respect ( mina to be il 


ntended 





to carry out he ( tego pto n, for, as 
he well knew, the swell] ptow precinet po 
lieemen do not like to arrest y grants The 
ire SHODS 

Now there was, t te re i 0 yr pe ( 
ma down by the Cor nie Street terry i 
hie idditic to the fores st reporte b ‘ 
head of the gan ind Nathan knew he wou 
be ambitions to make arrests. Doubtless le 
ould gladly accommodate him But. ou 
see, Nat in was strong] opposed to being ul 
rested at all this eve On ordinary ocea 
sions that might do, but this was not an or 
nary occasion He ul made up his mind to 
‘ eT s evening Friends, it was Christmas 

You see, he had consideres iis matter thor 
ougl If arrested and taken to the Chu 
Street station for the night, he would get no 
( stmas dinner thet thing to eat ata 
in fact neil the ext ada alter arraigument 
at the Centre Street magistrate’s court. and 
commitment to the Tombs—or to the Island 
rather, but of course you always go to the 
lombs first until the wagon comes And as 


this was a holiday, there would be so many 
iagistrate to dispose of 


noon before Nat] 
found j 
the Nathat 


would be no 


Fombs, and that was | rer thal 


cared to wait before din una it 


Christmas dinner at that, and he was very 
hungry You see, he had considered all these 
things more caref than vou might have 
So Nathan walked on up Broadway 
I] 
He ( joyed wall nig He was used to t. 


“Now in case I 


told himself, 
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s ive 1 gor ‘ ‘ If I do notion to grab at the steak which the ma 

; not get the « Lie I vl mywa ou the next table was just cutting, and then n 
see au dash for the door. He felt sure he could g 
All the wa p to Union Square he struck it all down before being caught and arreste 
or ‘ e pers 1 swee faced old we and that would be a sort of Christmas aibhe 

the ‘ : t + Christmas di Possibly he had some such notion whe 








‘ e, and he addressed the ‘Have you given your order yet, sir?” 
Ssteue fawl! e, Nathan looked up Phere vas a p 
y tead of a depre Waiter with an order blank and a_ pe 
: catt poised, : 
sil l t arin t t have “No, I haven't given my ordel et . 
\ not ‘ I Ishall have to Nathan, “and Pm in a hurry Bring me 
trouble t porter-house steak with mushrooms and 
: } excialine the old gentle potatoes tried potatoes Wa a 
. mia \ 1 ould spend it tor While that is cooking get me a Mart 
bread tail, very dry, with a dash of absinthe 
y s I v skey with it,” Na some tomato soup; you might get the soup 
; tha ep lL have t had a drink two Nathan stopped to swallow something rig 
days away I tind I’m very hungry.” 
LB Sil t ad gentleman * Yes, sir.” said the waiter, who hurried 

; wi ne is hands to give the order, and in a minute Came 

out of his « it pocke Bless my soul!’ and spread a clean cloth and tilled Nathan’s 
1 [tered aga vlass Vith watel 
I do ani Nathan ecalled after “ That’s enough water,” said Nathar N 
} him ae | ‘ vive a begear a cent if I go get the other things.” 

} ere vi \ i. well-dressed one Napkins! silver knives! silver forks! ae 

; he bala } ved Dis oO hands deep hadn't seen such things upon a table-ciotl 
into his o im ove it pockets. since—but here came the cocktail. “ A little 

Nathan was o mer Broadway now, get too much absinthe,” said Nathan, critica 

{| ting hungrier ar grier at every block smacking his lips and shutting his eyes 

{! Many peopl y and seurrying In a moment came the soup—rich, hot, re 

: alone after the Cli is dinners A trio tasty purée of tomatoes (none of your ft 

} of other jo ichelors i insom passed consommeés for Nathan); and he tried to r 

\ close Nat i \ » SI ad atlabiy at them memibe r, but he could not he Ip if he ti sl 
as one of the e reached out to knock the it rather quickly. Looking up, he found the 
ashes off his « i Nathan passed windows waiter gazing at him. 
and doors of restaurants, each of which had at “T told you I was in a hurry,” said Natha 
least one sme that mace mm Writhe internal in a tone of conviction. “ Have that stea 4 

. have made you bitter, perhaps, thick and rare,and bring me a bottle of wh 
if you eaten me ing in forty-eight hours abel Bass with it.” 

' but cold peanu ind thawed stale beer leavy The waiter was gone a longer time now 
ings But Natha is more of a philosopher Would the steak never come? Would it ever 
tha [Tam vet gy up asplendid app come? Itwas coming. It did come Sucha 
tite iid Natha steak! Hot and russet and glistening outside 

A mint th t ome turned in at a res and red and luscious and hot inside. But the 
taurant « the « er of one of the thirtieth waiter was looking hard at Nathan’s hands 
streets It is ce, bright, white, warm and at his tightly buttoned overcoat. ‘Have 
looking place. I ula wonderful smell, which you the money to pay for this order?” he 
made a dash tor Nathan’s open nostrils. asked 

\ ‘I think we drop in here for our Christ Nathan drew the knife gently through the 
mas d er.” said Natha “We like thisplace.” width and thickness of the steak “Have | 
Whether he inte ed to or not, his feet led the money?” he repeated, frowning “ Now 
him in through the door—or perhaps it was that’s what I eall an insult. Vl have you 
his nose. He had buttoned up his overcoat to ischarged. Oh, it’s my clothes you are look 
hide the lac] fa collar, and walked down to ing aé! Well, then, I must not blame you 
the end of the 1 1 r Nathan liked corner But, my good man, you should know that 
tables best He sat d uid picked up the clothes do not make the man. [ haven’t had 
bill of tare time to dress tor dinner this evening. An old 

Nathan read things that made his mouth fashioned Christmas turkey next, with cran 
pucker up, and then made him swallow tout berry sauce and vegetables,” 
times rapid s ess! “Yes, sir,” said ¢ r. 
“Tt seems to? easy,” said Nathan, 
inserting anot { r, red, fine 
No one had noticed him, apparently, for no grained steak ii f lLby acol 
one had taken hin ry the collar He had a lection of smoki ] atoes ich he 
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cooled with a draught of frothy Bass ‘Are And after the turke Nathan sa Phat 
ve enjoying our Christmas dinner?” he said, Was rea lite goo Now It k I'll have 
erunching luxuriously He raised his head to some of that roast pig  -I am fond of roast pig 
beam about the room and bring me a eup of tlee with it i large 
By the time the waiter came back with the hot cup: none ot ( ps for me 
portion of turkey, there was only a clean red And at the end of the roast pig and apple 
sh-white bone on the silver serving-dish It sance Nathan said Now get ( And thet 
ui been a regulation thirteen-ounce porter- stopped, for lie i I ters be 
ouse Again the waiter looked inquiringly side his own gaping at | onderingly and 
it Nathan per S Susp s liter was 











BI 





T THE WAITER WAS LOOKING 





HARD AT NATHAN 5S 


HANDS 











iands along the 


soul When | survey 
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rietor said something to the 


slipped out of the side door 
no bu binecoat there, just as N 
Phi Dot irried in together 
‘ . exclaimed thie proprietor, tf 
4 ntended TO avVoOld a sce 
for business ‘Arrest lin 
| s irins ana salad, s 
l Look yup at he } ( i 
‘ \ ello. Met 
1 t it s 
f this,” said the p emal 
iNa i Lhave tinishe 
| mn the napkin and arose | 
u. Mac I always ke 
s st I is s« il 
ive o epat one of © vut 
I ie so draughty, you k 
ru ul make the con pla 
MeCor k to the proprieton 
T thanks,” said Natha t« 
Louly for your excellent dine 
ne 1 the othecel 1 intendec 
ted anyWwa aha you saved me mite 
M only revret Mac, said Natl 
emab, and ob} lous ob the wat 
‘is that Tlie aid not ming 
anted you to smoke ith mi 
I the stat . 


as they reached the door, he turnes 
he crowd, and said, from the fuln 
ind stomach: “ Good-1 lewht, ane 
Year to you a L hope you ha 
ir Christmas dinner as much as | 


, but I doubt it.” Then he was lee 


I shall meet, as meet I may 


Oot poets ia ided, vralis 


| find the vision palls; 





mnily ean aliay q 
restiveness at close of day : 
till there appears i 
the embers gold and gray 
of future years 


‘ f 


old past! for stale are they, 


oves and hopes and fears; 


nee ner, and obey 





‘“WHEN DAYLIGHT GOES ANI 











I p's M yD 
He ¢ el f 5 
I Lee i s wash Lie | t i 
t , | re tio need 


i mised tha is He 
Md uy | ere s 
‘ rst letter H is a 
i ‘ it iv il i wkKa 
‘ ivy iv! i sort fa ma 
I it isa naker, t oh most { 
‘ p , , e abe ; 
( $ ns ane nstit s oti 
iopted I l I out LWis y tl 
Brit ty that fellow pulled 
I ! el ‘ ‘ our Amel in eagles ta 
" 1 \ e end of a halt-h 1 
hara Oph m left | ul ta i 


L Ke i nmo 
bat il ‘ I tl ( 

r Opkins complaines 
ri i \ i ( King N y is 
rig i H s a short, bur red 
I ‘ i I tiie { st ul 
( it me pretended tf t 
hie is v iy ( ( ie t of out 
I used to exclain 

pp s i eg no gy but skit 
‘ 1 é I essed Com it 

t es thats here 

A few wee efore Christmas he began t 

ft because ( uld t have ny pun 

pu y at the appr cl gy holida At last 
some ( sked hi hie dn’t send ove 
ind we i pure ( rist is Phis struel 
| favora \ e set off for his shop to 
te the |e \ | r later he trium 

} il informed us 1 it he had earried out 
pia i t it on ( ristmas day he should 

is the genuine old Ei Y sh plum 

prue Y Phi or a month he made himself 
disagreeable about the matter He even of 
fered to tight a man in town, ten dollars 
i side, on Christmas atternoor if previously 
l Op 3) 8 e eats SIX slices of 


a couple of davs before 


Well, one eve 
Christmas the pudd arrived at the express 


A dozen of 


s had previously talked the matter over, and 


ce, Which was at the station 


id decided that the Britisher must be taken 
rhe express agent sympathized 
Somehow the station door happe ned 


to be unlocked that night. We abstracted 


the pudding and carried it over to the Bender 
ffice There we took it out of its box and 
too t in a dark cornet rhen we got a ket 


e and proceeded to construct a pudding of 
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h should closely resemble t 
ia ‘ Ma youl pudd bg 
of old printers’ rollers. As you k 
i y-press rollet is composed of glue i 


sses, and is about the consistency of s 





el We cut up several of these a 
t kettle, and also tossed 
ts of gum shoes, scraps of leather, pis 
of felt hat, and so forth. We didn’t want 
the ea, so We included a few cun 
i! i ot dried ippies, a p 
sug \ tle flour, a handful of s 
i like und then we 1 
i co Ss entie sly ana ¢ ‘ t 
s }) t i the original box, and « 
ries t « r to the statio It was a 
hig t e were buoyed up by t 
ss of i done our duty by t 
Brit 
Late it mol Opkins got his box 
e express office and carried it proudly bot 
I n he spent the rest of the day swel 
aro tow bragging about it At last 
Was v yr ilo ives mething fit for na Cly 
mia to eat We said nothing, feeling that 
{ itt ato eT i l SWe i 
() s had announced that he should 
( his pudding promptly at noor He 
C4 wk of his shop, and at that hom 
ea est we kers gathered in a shed at the re 
re we could peep through a window I 
t e saw him take his seat at his lon 
table, su ng and rubbing his hands wit! 
expectancy, that we all felt a little conscience 
stricke We consoled ourselves with the 
thought that he needed taking down, and that 
his cor -—  s sappointment would be o1 
temp is we intended to give him the 
right p ¢ later on. But we never « 


and Mr. Wallis sighed and paused, his face tl 
picture of pensive cando1 
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CPSsig Said the British lion was worth a 
e tlock of eagles. We just hung our heads 
nd struck out for our homes. We knew when 
we had got enough.” 
‘What did become of the original pudding, 
then ?” I asked 
! Why, the boss melted it up and 
made new rollers of it. Good-night !” 
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I f i e beauty of his 
ill that is there is 
\! \ Hoe ritte » sketch of 
M . i rs ~<a ‘ ] ous 
e preta ] e and ¢ rie 
te \l \ S. Al ) has supplied the 
te t i s ‘ netures lhnawho 
No he least charming 
fea Sports ad Games e Open is 
l ‘ Mr. 1 st and his rk from the 
of Mr. Fra rR. S 0 Like ever 
‘ \i “if k t« rites 8 
‘ ‘ s neal tho 
! \ \ ‘ the character of s 
Mr. Pete Newe ) S just pu 
of lis quaint strate 
st ‘ er the title of Peta 
\ Piet and Rhume 
| ad has for a long tin 
a tora icceptable suc 
cessor to Edward Lear, whose 
Loan ofN ‘ is been for many years a 
) ea e, and Mr. N ell appears to 
) rout t \ est « ' the candidates 
i I to I ui that he does 
‘ } re ol text, that ip 
en to t of n l it is s onl 
fort ‘ y origina There is neve 
M Nie ‘ s Ol for that of 
a ry} iker past or present, and 
I Vi uv eC set s to ive hit pon a 
Porm adama I ‘ ire is dis ctively 
s 0 S l I \ es ot Le ir ¢ trae 
te of TTL Mr. Newell is for 
‘ l l ( itt We know of 
,O el I \ » could enter so tho 
‘ to | I 5s 1 nes ina he S 
t ‘ ’ 1 his complete accord 
elf is ever more Consp ul 
th t S Volume 
I {Co t To-morrow Mr. Brander Mat 
t provides his readers with a 
ning ove stor but incidentally vives 
t 1 series of pietures of New York, 
t I fe as it is lived in that 
s ng city, which, if not 
bY F oy citing, are wonderfully 
, ti > Datnre In dealing with 
el phases of New York life Mr. Matthews 
vrites with authority. There is probably 
1 e among our authors who is more thor 
oug requatn tes tha le vith the social 
' { sit f the metropolis, and his 
f express 1 has ¢ Loled In to portray 
t th s ibsolute tidelity to the reality 
t the readet how at | fuimiliar with the 
rele he reads about can alinost identify some 
of the men Mr. Matthews has had in mind 
Indeed,some of the itracterization is so clean 
t that one feels that Mr. Matthews has been 
unusually daring, but in the chief instance 
there is enough of the composite to relieve 
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him of the charge ¢ wing tol 
uy al a 4 t wing g ‘ 
too intimate a ‘ of what goes r 
the teral scenes As usual. M Mat 
avoids the spectacular Phere . 
melod nat ibout his situat A 
ficle l'o-morrow.’ He sticks close ‘ 
to facts that are or to facts that mig 
LULY ( the res that w | 
ers attention ts he inn tu y ut 
rauther b tive thors manne I i 

atte There is much good reading 
boc tf noth vr to se the me r 0 
or ti heart to bea uw be ‘ ( ‘ 
Phe love-story is a pretty one, an 
‘ lor Tf it is What the reac I eels 
to be might reasonably s i M M 
thi ul permitted him to bee . 
fo e two young wom on . 
designe i he outset to fa ‘ 
favored Sartain are moth of the Gis 
lovab Phe ire rea ome \ ] , 
‘ e the may be etual eoMr. Mat ‘ 
has managed to capture them foi 
thi ‘ry io ol mu Ili Their ¢ l el 
tion Mi Artl r Hoeber, i iis 
of the pictorial work of Mr. Smed sé 
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catelh the lit ns mus but « ara eris ( 
ment tha 8 lost on the instant () s 
minded of ft s b M Matthews eri 
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thews seem to possess it when he make $ 
word ctures of the people he te ‘ 
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twins, of whom “ Madams” am ces t 
they “haven't got red hair for not g,” with 
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